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That lawn conceals her beauty 
As the thin cloud, jufl: filverM by the rays. 
The trembling moon: think ye 'tis flirouded from 
Thecoribtts eyef 

W^RAPT in GKvia's veil, EUena de- 
fcendcd to the mufic-ropm, and min- 
gled with the nuns, who were aflembled 
within the grate. Among the monks 
and pilgrims .without it, were fome ftran* 
gers in the ufual drefs of the countr)^, 
but (he did not perceive any perfon who 
refembled Vivaldi; and Ihe confidered, 
that, if he were prefent, h^' would not 
venture todifcover himfelf, while her hun's 
veil concealed her as effeftually from him 
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as from the lady Abbefs, It would be ne- 
ceffarj^, therefore, to feek an opportunity 
of withdrawing jt for a jnomeat at the 
grate, an expedient, which muft certainly 
expofe her to the notice of ftrangers. 

On the entrance vof the lady Abbefs, 
Ellena*s fear ofK)bfervatlon rendered herin- 
fenfible to every other confideration ; flie 
fancied, that fhe eyes of the Superior were 
particularly direfted upon herfelf. The 
veil feemed an infufficient protedion from 
their penetrating glances, and fhe almoft 
funk with the terror of inftant difcovery. 

The Abbefs, however, paffed on, and, 
having converfed for a few moments with 
the padre Abate and fome vifitors of dif- 
tinftion, took her chair; and the -per- 
formance immediately opened with one of 
thofe folemn and impreflive airs, which 
the Italian nuns know how to give with fo 
much tafte and fweetnefs- It refctied even 
EUejia for a moment from a fenfe of dan- 
ger, an^ fl^e refigned herfelf to the fur- 
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rounding fcene, of which the coUp-tTceil 
was ftriking and grand. In a vaulted 
apartment of confiderable extent, lighted 
by innumerable tapers, and where even 
the ornaments, though pompous, partook ' 
of the folemn charafter of the inftitution, 
were aflembled abbut fifty nuns, who, in- 
the interefting habit of their order, ap- 
peared with graceful plainnefs. The deli- 
cacy of their air, and their beauty, foftened 
by the lawn that thinly veiled it, were con- 
trafted by the fevere majefty of the lady 
Abbefs, who, feat ed on an elevated chair, 
apart from the audience, feemed the Em- 
prefs of the fcene, and by the venerable 
figures of the iz.\k\sx Abate and his attendant 
monks, who were arranged without that 
fcreen of wire-work, extending the whole 
breadth of the apartment, which is called 
the gr^te.-^ Near the holy father were 
placed the ftrangers of diftinftipn^ drefled - 
in^the fple^did Neapolitan habit, whofe 
gay colourijgig and airy elegance oppofed 
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foot of the mountain, to convey h^r where- 
ever (he fliould judge proper; and conjured 
her to be expeditious, finpe other circuxn* 
ftances, befides the univerfal engagement 
of the Reclufes, were at^hat moment parti- 
cularly favourable to an efcape. 

Ellena, defponding and appalled, gave 
the paper to Olivia, requefting flie would 
read it haftily, and advife her how to aft. 
It was now an hour and a half fince Vival- 
* di had faid, that fuccefs depended upon ex- 
pedition, and that he; had probably watch- 
ed at the appomted place ; in fuch an in^ 
terval, how many circumftances might 
have occurred Jto deflxoy every poffibility 
of a jfitreat, which it was certain the en- 
gagement of the Abbefe and the fifters jqq 
Ipngered favoured ! 

The generous Olivia, having read the 
billet, partook of all her young friend's dif- 
trefs, and was as willing, as Ellena was 
anxious^ to dare every danger for the 
chance of obtainii^ deliverance^ 

Ellena 
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EUena could feel ^titude for fudi 
goodnefs even at this moment of agoniz* 
ing apprehenfion* After a paufe of deep 
confideration, Olivia faid, ** In every ave- 
nue of the convent we arc now liable tp 
meet feme of the nuns^ but my veil» 
though Ihin, has hitherto proteAed you^ 
and wc muft hope it may ftill afliil your 
purpofe. It will be neceffary, however, to 
pafs through the refeAoryu where fuch of 
the fifters as did not partake of the colla'^ 
tion, are airembled at fupper, and will ye- 
mam fo, till the firft mattin calls them 
to the chapel. If we wait till then, I feaf 
it will be to no purpofe to go at all." 

Ellena's fears pcrfeftly agreed with thaCq 
of Olivia; and entreating that another mo*» 
ment might not be loft in hefital;ion, and, 
that (be would lead the way to the nun*? 
gau'den, they iqiiitted the cell together. 

Several of the fifters pafled them, as they 
defcended to the refedory, but without 
partiqularly noticing Ellena; who, as fh^ 
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drew near that aliarming apartment, wmpt , 
her veil clofer, and leaned with heavier 
preflure upon the arm of her faithful friends 
At the door they were met by the Abbefs,. 
who had been overlooking the nuns aflem- 
bled at fupper, and miffing Olivia had en-» 
quired for her. EUena fhrunk back to 
elude obfervation, and to let v the Superior 
pafs ; but Olivia was obliged to anfwer .to 
thefummons. Having, however, unvpiled 
herfelf, fhe was permitted to. proceed; and 
Eflena, who had mingled with the crowd 
that furrounded the Abbefs, and thus efr 
capfed deteftion, followed Olivia with fait- 
tering ftep^ through the refeftory. The 
nuns- were luckily too much> engaged by 
the entertainment, at this moment, to 
look round them, and the fbgitive reach, 
ed, unfufpedted, an oppofite door. 

In the hall, to which they defcendedi 
the adventurers were frequently crofled by 
fervants bearing dirties frctrai the refeftory 
to the kitchen i and, at the ver}^ moment 

when 
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when they were opening the door, that led 
into the garden, a fifter, who had obferved 
them, denianded whether they had yet 
heard the mattin-bell, lince they were go- 
ing towards the chapel. 

Terrified at this critical interruption, 
EUena preffed Olivia's arm, in fignal of fi- 
lence, and was haftening forward, when the 
latter, more prudent, paufed, and calmly 
anfwering the qucftioh^ was then fuffered to 
proceed. 

As they croffed the garden towards the 
gate, EUena's anxiety left Vivaldi Ihould 
have been compelled to leave it, encreafed 
fo much, that fhe had fcarccly power to 
proceed. " O if my ftrength Ihould fail 
before I reach it f ** fhe faid loftly to Olivia, 
« or if I (hould reach it too late !" 

Olivia tried to cheer her, and pointed 
out the gate, on which the moonlight fell ; 
" At the end of this walk only," faid Oli- 
via, " fee ! — ^where the fliadows of the trees 
open, is our goal." 

Encou* 
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Encouraged by the view of it, EUeiwi 
fled with lighter fteps along the alley; but 
the gate ieemed to mock herapproach, and 
to retreat before her. Fatigue overtook her 
in this l6ng alley, before (he could overtake 
the fpot foanxioufly fought) and, brcath- 
lefs and exhaufted> (he was once more 
compelled to (top, and once more in the 
2ff>T\Y of terror exclaimed — ^** O, if my 
firength (bould fail before I reach it I — ^O^ 
if I (hould drop even while it is within my 



view." 



The paufe oi a moment enabled her to 
proceed, and (he (lopped not again till (he 
arrived at the gate; when Olivia fu^eft^ 
the prudence c£ afccrtaining who was with^^ 
out, and of receiving an anfwer to the (ig- 
nal,, which Vivaldi had propofed, beforer 
they Ventur^ to make themfelves known. 
She then (bnuck upon the wood, and, in the 
anxious pau(e that followed, whifpering 
voices were diftindly heard from without, 
but no fignal fpoke in reply to the nun*s. 
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•* We are betrayed I" faid Ellena foftly, 
*' but I will know the worft at once;'* and 
Ihe repeated the fignal, when^ to her un- 
Ipeakable jojr, it was anlwered by three 
finart raps upon the gate. Olivia, morfr 
diftruftful, would have checked the fud- 
den hope of her friend, till fome further 
proof had appeared, that it was Vivaldi 
who waited without, but her precaution 
came top late j a key already grated in the 
lock ; the door opened, and two perfons 
muffled in their garments appeared at it. 
Ellena was haftily retreating, when a well* 
known voice recalled her, and fhe perceiv- 
ed, by the rays of a half-hooded lampi 
which Jeronimo held, Vivaldi. 

^ O heavens!" he exclaimed, in a voice 
tremulous with joy, as he took her hand, 
** is it poffible that you are again my own ! 
If you could but knbw what I have fufFer^ 
ed during this laft hour!" — ^Then obferv- 
ing Olivia, he drew back, till Ellena ex- 

preffed 
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preffcd her deep fenfe of obligation to the 
nun. 

** We have no time to lofe/' faid Jeroni- 
mo fuUenly ; " we have ftayed too long al- 
ready, as you will find, perhaps.'* 

" Farewel, dear EUena!'* faid Olivia, 
" may the protedlion of heaven never leave 
you!'* 

The fears of Ellena now gave way to 
^ffeftionate forrow, as, weeping on the 
bofom of the nun, flie faid " farewel ! O 
farewel, my dear, my tender friend ! I muft 
never, never fee you more, but I fliall always 
love you ; and you have promifed, that I 
fliall hear from you ; remember the con* 
ventdellaPieta!'* 

" You fliould have fettled this matter 
within," faid Jeronimo, ** we have been 
here thefe two hours .already/* 

"Ah Ellena !" faid Vivaldi, as he gently 
difengaged her from the nun, " do I then 
hold only the fecond place in your heart ?'* 

Ellena^ 
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Ellena, as ftie difmifled her tears, replied 
with a fmile more eloquent thanwoi'ds; 
and when ihe had again and again bade 
adieu to Olivia, Ihe gave him her hand, 
and quitted the gate. 

" It is moonlight," obferved Vivaldi to 
Jerofiiitio, " your lamp is ufclefe, and may- 
betray us." 

*/ It. will be neceffary in the church," re- 
plied Jerooimo, " and in fome circuitoua 
avenues we muft pafs, for I dare not kad 
you out through the great gates, Si^ory 
as you well know." 

" L^ad on, then,** replied Vivaldi, and 
they reached one of the cyprefs walks, that 
extended to the church -, but, before they 
entered it, Ellena paufed andlooked back 
to the garden gate, that fhe might fee Oli- 
via once a^in. The nun was ftill there, 
and Ellena perceived her faintly in the 
moonlight, waving her hand in fign^ of a 
laft adieu. Eltena's heart was full ; (he 
wept, and lingered^ and returned the fig- 
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jialy tin the gentle violence of Vivakli with* 
drew her from the (pot. * 

** I envy your friend thoie tears,** fidd 
he, *^ and feel jealous of the tendemels that 
excites them. Weep no more, my El- 
fcna.** 

*• If you knew her worth,** replied El* 
lena, " and the obligations I owe her !**~- 
Her voice was loft in fig^ and Vivaldi 
only prefled her hand in £3ence. 

As they traverfed the gloomy walk, that 
led to the church, Vivaldi faid, " Are you 
certsun, father, that not any of the brothers 
are doing penance at the fhrincs in our 
way ?** 

^ Doing penance on a feftival, Si^orJ 
they are more likely^ by this time, to be 
taking down the ornaments.** 

" That would be equally unfortunate 
for us,** faid Vivaldi ; " cannot we avoid 
the church, father ?** 

Jeronimo affured him, that this was im- 

poffible} and they immediately ei^tercd 
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one of its lonely aifles, where he unhooded 
the lamp, for the tapers, which had ^vea 
fplendour, at an earlier hour, to the nu« 

- merous fhrines, had expired, except thofe 
at the high altar, which were fo remote, 
that their rays faded into twilight long b^ 
fore they reached the part of the church 
where the fu^tives pafied. Here and 
there, indeed,, a dying lamp (hot a tremu* 
lous gleam upon the (hrine below, and va- 
nifhecl again, ferving to mark the diitances 
in the long perfpedive of archer, rather 
than to enlighten the gloomy fblitude; 
but no found, not even of a whifper, flole 
along the pavement. 

They croffed to a fide door communi- 
catii^ with the court, and with the rock, 
which enfhrined the image of our Lady of 

' mount CarmeL There, the fuddcn glare of 
tapers iiluing from the cave, alarmed the 
fugitives, who had begun to retreat, when 
Jeronimo, (lepping forward to examine the 
place, aflured them, there wa^ no fymp* 

tom 
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torn of anyperfbn being within^ and that 
lights burned day and night around the 
(brine. 

Revived by this explanation^ they fol- 
lowed into the cave, where their conduc- 
tor opened a psot of the wire-woik endof- 
ing the isunt, and led them to the extremity 
of the vault, funk deep within which ap- 
pesued a fmall door. While ElDena trem- 
bled with aj^^refaenfion, Jeronimo applied 
a key, and they perceived, beyond the 
door, a nanow pafiag^ winding away into 
the rock. The monk was leading on, but 
Vivaldi, who had the (u^icions of Ellena, 
pauied at the entrance, and demanded 
whither he was conducing them. 

To the place of your iiistf£»i2//c«," replied 
the brother, in a hollow voice; an anfwer 
which alarmed EUena, aiid did not fatisfy 
Vivaldi. " I have given myfelf to your 
guidance,*' he fiiid, " and have confided 
. to you what is dearer to me than exiftence. 
Your life,*' pointing to the fhort fword 
' / concealed 
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tonCealed beneath liis pilgrim's veft, "your 
life, you may rely upon my word, Ihall 
anfwer for your treachery. If your pur- 
pofe is evil, paufc a moment, and repent, 
or you fhall not quit this paflage alive/* 

" Do you menace me!" replied the 
brother, his countenance darkening. "Qf 
what fervice would be my death to you ? 
Do you not know that every brother in the 
convent would rife to avenge it ?" ' , 

" I know only that I will make (ure of 
one traitor, if there be one," faid Vivaldi, 
" and defend this lady againft your hoft of 
monks; and, fince you alfo know this, 
proceed accordingly/* 

At this inftant it occurring to EUena, that 
the paffage in queftion probably led to the 
prifen-chamber,which01iviahaddefcribed 
as fituated within fome deep recefs of the 
convent, and that Jeronimo had certainly 
betrayed them, fhe refufed to go further. 
" H" your purpofe is honeft," faid fhe, 
" why do you not 'condud us through 

fome 
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fome direft^e of the convent; why are 
we brought into thefe fubterraneous laby- 
rinths?" 

. " There is no direft gate but that of the 
portal," Jeronimo replied, " and this is 
the only other avenue leading beyond the 
walls." "And why can we hot go out 
.through the portal ?" Vivaldi afleed. 

" Becaufe it is befet with pilgrims, and 
lay brothers," replied Jeronimo, "and 
though you might pafs them fafely enough, 
what is to. become of the lady? But all 
tjiis you knew before, Signor ;♦ and was 
willing enough' to^ truft me, then. The 
-paffage we are entering opens upo;i the 
cliffs, at fomediftance. I. have run ha-' 
zard enough already, and will wafte no 
more time; ^fo if you do not chufe to go 
fomard, I will leave you^ and you inay adt 
as you pleafe," 

He concluded with a laugh of derifion, 
and wa^ re-locking the door, when Vivaldi, 
^alarmed for the probable confequence of 

his 
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his refentment,ancl fomewhat re-aflured by 
the indifference he dlfcovered as to their 
purfuing the avenue or not, endeavoured 
to appeafe him, as well as to encourage 
EUena; and he fucceeded in both. 

As he followed in filence through the 
gloomy paflage, his doubts were, however, 
not fo wholly vanquifhed, but that he 
was prepared for attack, and while he fup- 
ported EUena with one hand, he held his 
fivord in the other. 

The avenue was of confidcrable length, 
and before they reached its extremity, they 
heard mufic from a diftance, winding 
along the rocks. " Hark !" cried EUena, 
"Whence come thofe founds? Lif- 
ten ! " 

" From the cave we have left,'* replied 
Jeronimo, "and it is midnight by that; 
it is the laft chaunt of the pilgrims at the 
(hrine of our Lady. Make haftc, Signor, 
Ilhall be called for.'' 
VOL. II. c The 
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The fugitives row perceived, that all 
retreat was cut off, and that, if they, had 
lingered only a few moments longer in the 
cai'c, they (hould have been furprized by 
thofe devotees, fome one of whom, how- 
.ever, it appeared poffible might wander 
into this avenue, and ftill interrupt their 
efcape. When Vivaldi told his ^pprehen- 
lions, Jcronimo,-with an arch fneer, affirm* 
cd there was no danger of that, " for the 
paffage,'* he added, " is known only to 
the brothers of the convent," 

Vivaldi*8 doubts vanilhed when he fur* 
. ther underftood, that the avenue led only 
from the cliffs without to the cave, and 
was ufed for the purpofe of conveying fe- 
cretly to the flirine, fuch articles as were 
judged neccffary to excite the fuperftitious 
wonder of the devotees. 

While he proceeded in thoughtful 
filence, a diftant chime founded hollowly 
through the chambers of the rock. " The 

mattiA- 
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mat tin-bell ftrikes!*' faid Jeronlmo, in 
feeming alarm, " I am fummoned. Sig- 
nom quicken your fteps;" an unneceflary 
requeft, for Ellena already paffed with 
her utmoft ipeed; and (he now rejoiced 
on perceiving a door in the remote wind- 

* 

ing of the paflage, which (he believed 
would emancipate her from the convent. 
But, as (he advanced, the avenue appear- 
ed extending beyond itj and the door, 
•which Hood a little open allowed her a 
glimpfe of a chamber in the cliff,, duikily 
lighted. . 

Vivaldi, alarmed by the light, enquired, 
when he had paflTed, whether any perfon 
was in the chamber, and received anequi- 
vocal anfwer from Jeronimo, who, how- 
ever, foon after pointed to an arcked gate 
that .terminated the avenue. They pro- 
ceeded with lighter fteps, for hope now 
cheared their hearts, and, on reaching the 
gate, all apprehenfion vanifhed. Jeroni- 
mo gave the lamp to Vivaldi, while he 

c 2 began 



( 28 ) 

began to unbtu- and unlock the door, and 
Vivaldi had prepared to reward the brother 
for his fidelity, before they perceived that 
the door refufed to yield. A dreadful ima- 
gination feized on Vivaldi. Jeronimo 
turning round, coolly faid, " I fear we 
are betrayed; the fecondlock is.ihot! J 
have only the key of the firft." 

"We «r^ betrayed," faid Vivaldi, in a 
refolute tone, " but do not fuppofe, that 
your diffimulation conceals you. I under- 
ftand by whom we are betrayed. RecoUedt 
my late alTertion, and confider once more, 
whether it is your intereft to intercept'us."' 
" My SigHor," replied Jeronimo, « J 
do not deceive you when I proteft by our 
holy Saint, that I have not caufed this 
gate to be faftened, and that I would open 
it if I could. The lock, which holds it, 
was not (hot an hour ago. I am the more 
furprized at what has happened, becaufe - 
this place is feldom paffed, even by the 
hoUeft footftep; and I fear, whoever has 

paflecj 
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paffed now, has been led hither by fufpi* 
cion, and comes to intercept your flight." 

*^ Your wily explanation, brother, may 
ferve you for an inferior occalion, but not 
on this/' replied Vivaldi, " either, there- 
fore, unclofe the gate, or prepare for the 
worft. You are not now to learn, that, 
however flightly I may eftimate my own 
life, I win never abandon this lady to the 
horrors, which your community have al- 
ready prepared for her." 
' EUcna, fummoning her iieeting fpirits, 
endeavoured to calm the indignation of Vi- 
valdi> and to prevent the confcquence of 
hisfufpicions, as wellas to prevail with Jc- 
Tonimb, to unfaften the gate. Her efforts 
were, however, followed by a long alterca- 
tion; but, at length, the art or the inno- 
cence of the brother, appeafed Vivaldi, 
who now endeavoured to force the gate, 
while Jeronimo in vain reprefented its 
ftrength, and the certain ruin, that muft 

c 3 fall 
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fell Upon himfelf, if it (hould be difcovered 
he had concun*ed in deftroying it. 

The gate was immoveable ; but, as no 
other chance of cfcaping appeared, Vival- 
di was not eafily prevailed with to defift^ 
all poflibility of retreating too was gone, 
fince the church and the cave were now 
crowded with devotees, attending the mat- 
tin fervice. 

Jeronimo, however, feemingly did not 
defpair of efFeding their releafe, but he ac- 
knowledged that they would probably be 
compelled to remain concealed in tiiis 
gloomy avenue all night, and perhaps the 
;iext day. ,At length, it was agreed, that 
he fhould return to the church, to examine 
w4iether a poflibility remained of the fugi* 
tives pafling unobferved to the great por- 
tal; and, having c^ndufted them back to 
the chamber, of which they had taken 
a paiiing glimpfe, he proceeded to the 
flirine. 

. .• For 
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For a confiderable time after his de- 
parture, they were not without hope ; but, 
their confidence diminifhing as his delay 
encreafed, their uncertainty at length be- 
came terrible ; and it was only for the ' 
fake of Vivaldi, from, whom flie fcrupu- 
loully concealed all knowledge of the par^ 
ticular fate, which fhe w^s aware muft 
await her in the convent, that Ellena ap- 
peared to endure it with calmnefs. Not- 
withftanding the plaufibility of Jeronimo, 
fufpicion of his treachery returned upon 
her mind. The cold and earthy air of this 
chamber was like that of a fepulchre; and 
when (he looked rounds it appeared exaft- 
ly to correfpond with the defcription given 
by Olivia of the'prlfon where the nun had 
languifhed and expired. It was walled 
and vaulted with the rock, had only one 
fmall grated aperture in the roof to admit 
air, and contained no furniture, except one 
table, a bench, and the lamp, which dim- 
ly (hewed the apartment. That a lamp 

c 4 Ihould 
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fiiould be found burning in a place fo re- 
mote and ft^tary, amazed her ftill more 
when flic recolleded the aflertion of Jero- 
nxmo, — that even holy fteps feldom paffed 
this way; and when flie confidered alfo, 
that he had expreffed no furprize at a cir- 
cumftance, according to liis own affertion, 
fo unufual. Again it appeared; tliat flie 
had been betrayed into the very prifon, 
defigned for her by the Abbefe; and the 
horror, occafioned by this fuppofition, was 
fo great,' that (he was on the point of dif- 
clofing It to Vivaldi, but an apprehenfion 
of the diftra&ion^ into which his defperate 
courage might precipitate him, reftrained 
her. 

While thefe confiderations occupied El- 
lena, and it appeared that any certainty 
would be lefs painful than this fufpenfe, 
ftie frequently looked round the chamber 
in fearch of fome objeft, which might con- 
tradict or confirm her fufpicion, that this 
was the death-room of the unfortunate 

nun. 
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nun. No fuch circumftance appeared, but 
as her eyes glanced, with alihofl phrenzied 
eagernefs, (he perceived fomething ftia- 
dowy in a remote corner of the floor j and 
on approaching, difcovered what feemed a 
dreadful hieroglyphic, a mattrafs of ftraw, 
in which fhe thought fhe beheld the 
death-bed of the miferable reclufe ; nay 
more, that the impreflion it ftill retained, 
was that which her form had left there. 

While Vivaldi was yet entreating her 
to explain the occafion of the horror 
ihe betrayed, the attention of each was 
withdrawn by a hollow figh, that rofe 
near them. EUena caught unconfcioiifly 
the arm of Vivaldi, and liftened, aghaft, 
for a return of the found, but all remained 
ftiil ■ • ' 

** It furely was not fancied !" faid Vival- 
di, after along paufe, " you heard it alfp ?'* 

« I did!" replied Ellena. 

" It was a figh, was it not ?" he added. 

" O yes, and fuch a figh !'* .; 

c 5 "Some 
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. ^^ Someperfon is concealed near us," ob- 
ferved Vivaldi, looking round ; " but be 
not-alarmed, Ellena, I have a Iword." 

"Afword! alas! you know not But 

hark ! there, again !" 

That was very near us !" faid VivaldL 

This l^np burns fo fickly !" ^and he 

held it high, endeavouring to penetrate 
the furtheft gloom of the chamben " Hah ! 
who goes there ?'* he cried, and iiepped 
fuddenly fon^^ard ; but no perfon appear- 
^dy and a iilcnce as of the tomb, returned. 

** If you are in forrow, Ipeak !" Vivaldi, 
at length, faid ; " from fellow-fufferers you 
will meet with fympathy. If your defighs 
are evil — ^tremble, for you fhall find I am 
deipepate/* 

Still no anfwer was returned, and he car- 
ried forward the lamp to the oppofite end 
of the chamber, where he perceived a 
fmail door in- the rock. At the fame in- 
•ftant he heard from within, a low tremu- 
lous found, as of a perfon in prayer,-or in 

agony. 



( 35 ) 
agony. , He prcfled agakft the door,, 
which, to his forprize, yielded immediate- 
ly, and difcovered 2^ figure kneeling before 
a crucifix, with an attention fo wholly en- 
gaged, as not to obferv« the prefence pf a 
ftranger, till Vivaldi fpoke. The perfbn 
ihen rofe from his knefes,, and turning, 
(hewe4 the filvered temples and pale fea- 
tures of an aged monk. The mild and for- 
rowful c^haradter of the countenance, and 
the laipbent luftre of eyes, which feemed 
ftiU to regain, fomewhat of the fire of ge- 
nius, interefted Vivaldi, and encouraged 
Ellei^, who had foUpwed him. 

An unafFefted furprize appeared In the 
air of the monk ; but Vivaldi, notwith- 
ftanding the interefting benignity of his 
countenance, feared to anfwer his enqui- 
ries, till the father hinted to him, that an 
explanation was neceflary, even to his own 
fafety. Encouraged by his manner, rather 
than intimidated by this hint, and per- 
ceiving, that liis fituatibn was defperate, 

c 6 Vivaldi 
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Vivaldi confided to the friar fome partial 
knowledge of his embarraflmeht. 

While he fpoke, the father liftened with 
deep attention, looked with compaflion al- 
ternately iipon hirtl and Ellena ; and fome 
harafling objeftion feemed to contend 
with the pity, which urged him to affift the 
ftrangers. He enquired how long Jeroni- 
mo had been abfent, and (hook his head 
fignificantly when he learned that the gate 
of the avenue was faftened by a double 
lock. " You are betrayed, my children,^ 
faid he, " you have trufted with the fim- 
plicity of youth, and the cunning of age 
has deceived you/* 

The terrible convidtion afFefted Ellena 
to tears; and Vivaldi, fcarcely able to coni- 
ma mi the indignation which a view of fuch 
treachery excited, was unable to offer her 
any confolation. 

** You, my daughter, I remember to 
have feen in the church this morning,*^ 
obferved th^e friar; " I remember too, that 

you 
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you protefted againft the vows you werfe 
brought thither to feal. Alas ! my chiLii, 
was you aware of the confequence of fuch 
a proceeding ?" 

** I had only a choice of evils/' Ellena 
replied. 

'' Holy father,'' faid Vivaldi, « I wiH 
not believe, that you are one of thofe who 
either aflifted in or approved the perfecu- 
tion of innocence. If you werie acquainted 
with the misfortunes of this lady, you 
would pity, and fave her; but there is now 
no time for detail ; and I can only conjure 
you, by every facred confideration, to aiSft 
her to leave the convent ! If there were 
leifure to inform you of the unjuftifiable 
means, which have been employed to bring 
her within thefe walls^ — if you knew tl^at 
(he was taken, an orphan, from her home 
at midnight — that armed ruffians brought 
her hither — and at the command of ftran- 
gers — that (he has not a fingle relation fur- 
viving to affcrt her right of independencei» 

or 
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or Kclaim her of her perfecutors. O ! 

holy father, if you knew all this !" ^Vi- 
valdi was linable to proceed. 

The friar again regarded EUena with 
compaffion, but ftill in thoughtful filence. 
^' All this may be very true," at length he 
i^id, " but" ^and he hefitated. 

" I underftand you, feither," (aid VivaL- 
di — ^^ you require proofs but how can 
proof be adduced here ? You muft rely up* 
on the honour of my word. And, if you are 



inclined to affift us, it muit beixx^nediate^ 
ly !-^— whije you hefitate, we are loft. Even 
now I think I hear the footfteps of Jeronimo.' * 

He ftepped foftly to the door of the 
chamber, but all was yet ftill. The friar, 
tpo^ Uftened, but he alfo deUberated;* 
while EUena, with claiped hands and a, look 
of eager fupplication and terror, await^ his 
decifion. 

** No one is approachipg^" faid Vivaldi, 
** it is aot yet too late !— Good father ! 
if yQU wwld ferve us,, ^ifpattch/' 

« Poojr 
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*f Poor liinocent! - faid the friar, half to 
himfelf, " in this chamber— in this ht^ 
place!*' — 

^ " In this chamber !'* exclaitniBd Ellcna^ 
anticipating his meaning. " It was in this 
chamber, then, that a nun was fuffered to 
perifli ! and I, no doubt, am €Oxidu<£lcd hi«- 
ther to undergo a fimiliar fate !" 

** In this chamber!" re-echoed Vivaldi, 
in a voice of ddperation. '* Holy fether, 
if you are indeed difpofed to alSft us, let 
us zjQl this inftant ; the mxU perhaps, may 
render your beft intentions unavailing!" 

The friar, who had regarded Ellena 
while file mentioned the nun, with theut- 
mofk furprize, now withdrew his attentioni 
a few tears fell on his chedc, but he luftily 
dried them, and fibemed ftrug^g to over- 
come fome grief, that was deep in his 
heart. 

Vivaldi, finding that entreaty had no 
power to haften his decifion, and ezpedt- 
ing every moment to hear the appro^h of 

Jeronimo, 



C 40 ) 

Jeronimo, paced the chamber in agonizing 
perturbation, now paufing at the door to 
liften, and then calling, though almoft 
hbpeleffly, upon the humanity of the fri^. 
While EUena, looking round the room in 
fhuddering horror, repeatedly exclaimed, 
" On this very fpot ! in this very chamber ! 
O what fufFerings have thefe walls witneff- 
cd ! what are they yet to witnefs !** 

Vivaldi now endeavoured to foothe the 
Ipirits of EUena, and again urged the friar 
to employ this critical moment in faving 
her ; « O heaVen !" faid he, " if fhe is now 
difcovered, her fate is certam !" 

" I dare not fay what that fate would 
be," interrupted the father, " or what my 
own, fhould I confent to affift you ; but, 
though I ani old, I have not quite for- 
gotten to feel for others ! They may op- 
prefs the few remaining years of my age, 
but tlie blooming days of youth fliould 
flourifti ; and they fhall flourifh, my chil- 
dren, if my power can aid you. Follow 

- me 
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me to the gate ; we will fee whether my 
key cannot unfaften all the locks that liold 
it/' 

Vivaldi and EUena immediately fol- 
lowed the feeble fteps of the old man, who 
frequently flopped to liften whether Jero- 
nimo, or any of the brothers, to whom the 
latter might have betrayed EUena's fitua- 
tion, were approaching ; but not an echo 
wandered along the lonely avenue, till they 
jeached the gate, when diftant footftpps 
beat upon the ground. 

** They are approaching, father!" whif- 
pered EUena. " O, if the key fhould not 
open thefe locks inftantly, we are loft! 
Hark ! now I hear their voices — ^thcy call 
upon my name ! Already they have difco-^ 
vered we have left the chamber,'* 

While the friar, with trembling hands, 
applied the key, Vivaldi endeavoured at 
once to affift him, aiid to encour^ El- 
iena. . 

Thelocks^ga\^ way,and the gate opened 

at 



at once upon the moonlight mountains* 
Ellena heard once more, with the joy of li- 
berty, the midnight breeze pafling among 
the penfile branches of the . palms, that 
loftily overftiadowed a rude platform be^ 
fore the gate, and ruftling with fainter 
found among the pendent (hrubs of th^ 
furrounding cliffs. 

" There is no leifure for thanks,. my. 
children,'* faid the 'friar, obferving they 
were about to fpeak. " I wall fallen the 
gate, and endeavour to delay your pur- 
fuers, that you may have time to efcape* 
My bleffing go with you ! '* 

Eilcna and Vivaldi had fcarcely a mo- 
ment to bid him "farewell** before he 
clofcd the door, and Vivaldi, taking her 
arm, was haftening towards the place 
where he had ordered Paulo to wait with 
the horfes, when, on turning an angle of 
the convent wall, they perceived a long 
train of pilgrims iffuing forth from the 
portal, at a little diftance. 

Vivaldi 
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Vivaldi drew back ; yet dreading every- 
momeni, that he lingered near the monaf- 
tery, to hear thq voice of Jeronimo, or 
ether perfons, from the avenue, he was 
fometimes inclined to proceed at any ha- 
zard. The only prafticable path leading 
to the bale of the mountain, however, was 
now occupied by thefe devotees, and to 
mingle with them was little lefs than cer- 
tain deftrudion. A bright moonlight 
(hewed diftindlly every figure, that moved 
in the fcene, and the fi^gitives kept within 
the ihadow of the walls, till, warned by an 
approaching footflep, they crofled to the 
feet of the cliffs that rofe beyond fom^ 
palmy hillocks on the right, whofe dufley 
recefles promifed a temporary flielter. 
As they paffed with filent fteps along the 
winding rocks, the tranquillity of the land* 
fcape below afforded an affeding contrail 
with the tumult and alarm of their mmds. 

Being now at fome diftance from the 
monaftery, they refted under the fliade of 

the 



( 44 ) 

_ _ • 

the cliffs, till the proceffion of devotees^ 
which were traced defcending among the 
thickets and hollows of the mountain, 
fliould be fufficiently remote. Often they 
looked back to the convent, expefting to 
fee lights iffue from the avenue, or the por- 
tal ; and attended in mute anxiety for the 
fuUen murmurs of purfuit;^ but none 
came on the breeze ; nor did any gleanl- 
ing lamp betray the ftepa of a fpy. 

Releafed, at length, fronx immediate 
apprehenfion, EUena liftened to the mat- 
tin-hymn of the pilgrims, as it canie upon 
the ftill air and afcended towards the 
cloudlefs heavens* Not a (bund mingled 
with the holy ftraip, and even in the mea- 
fured paufe of voices only the trembling of 
the foliage above was diftinguiflied. The 
lefponfes, as they foftened away in diC- 
tance, and fwelkd ^ain on the wafting 
breeze, appeared like the mufic of fpiritSy 
watching by night upon the fummits of 
the mountains, and anfwering each other 

in 
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in celeftial airs, as they walk their high 
boundary, and overlook the fleeping 
world. 

" How often, Ellena, at this hour," 
faid Vivaldi, " have I lingered round your 
dwelling, confoled by the confcioufnefs of 
being near you ! Within thofe walls, I 
have faid, Ihe repofes; they enclofe my 
world, all without is to me a defart. Now, 
I am in your prefence ! O Ellena ! now 
that you arc once more reftored to me, fuf- 
fer not the caprice of poffibility ag^h tp 
feparate us ! Let me lead you to the firft 
altar that will confirm our vows?' 

Vivaldi forgot, in the anxiety of a 
ftronger intereft, the delicate filence he 
had refolved to impofe xjpon himfelf, till 
Ellena fhould be in a place of fafety. 

« This is not a moment," flie replied, 
with hefitation, ♦♦ fbr converfation; our 
fituation is yet perilous, we tremble on tlje 
very brink of danger." , 

Vivjadi 
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Vivaldi immediately rofe; " Into what 
imminent danger," faid he, " had my felf- 
ilh folly nearly precipitated you ! We are 
lingering in this alarming neighbourhood, 
when that feeble ftrain indicates the pil- 
grims to be fufficiently remote to permit 
us to proceed i" 

As he fpoke, they defcended cautioufly 
among the cliiFs, often looking back to 
the convent, where, however, no light ap- 
peared, except what the moon (hed over 
'the {pires and tall windows of its cathedral. 
For a moment, Ellcna fancied fhe faw. a 
taper in her favourite turret,- and" a belief^ 
that the nuns, perhaps the Abbefs herfelf, 
w^ere fearching for her there, renewed her 
terror and her Ipeed. But the rays were 
only thofe of tlie moon, ftriking through 
oppofite cafements of the chamber, and the 
fugitives reached the b^fe of the mountain 
without further alarm, where Paulo ap- 
. peared with horfcs* " Ah ! Signormio,' ' faid 

the 
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the fervant, " I am glad to fee you alive 

and merry ; I began to fear, by the length 

of your ftay, that the monks had clapped 

you up to do penance for life. How glad 

I am to fee you Maeftro !" 

^* Not more fo than I am to fee you, 
good Paulo. But where is tlie. pilgrim's 
cloftk I bade you provide?" 

Paulo difplayed it, and Vivaldi, having 
wrapt it round EUena, and placed her on 
horfeback, they took the road towards 
Naples, EUena defigning to take refuge in 
the convent della Pieta. Vivaldi, how- 
ever, apprehending that their enemies 
would feek them on this road, propofed 
leaving it as foon as prafticable, and reach- 
ing the neighbourhood of Villa Altieri by 
41 circuitous way. 

They foon after arrived at the tremen- 
dous pafs, throu^ which EUena had ap- 
proached the monaftcry, and whofe hor-. 
.rors were confiderably heightened at this 
duiky hour^ for the moonlight fell only 
9 partially 
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" partially upon the deep barriers of the 
gorge, and frequently the precipice, with 
the road on its brow, was entirely fhadow- 
ed by other cliffs and woody points that 
rofe above it. But Paulo, whofe.{pirits 
feldom owned the- influence of local 
' fcenery, jogged merrily along, frequently 
congratulating himfelf and his mailer on 
their efcape, and carolling brilkly to the 
echoes of the rocks, till Vivaldi, appre- 
henfive for the confequence of this loud 
gaiety, defired him to defift. 

" Ah Signormio 1 I mull obey you,*' faid 
he, " but my lieart was never fo fiill in my 
life; and I would fain ling, to unburden 
it of fome of this joy. That ferape we got 
into in the dungeon there, at what's the 
name of t lie place? was bad enough, but it 
was nothing to this, becaufe here I was left 
out of it ; and you, Maeftroj might have 
been murdered again and ^ain, while I, 
thinking of nothing at all, was quietly air- 
ing myfelf on the mountain by moonlight. 

But 
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But what is that yonder in the fky, Slg- 
nor? It looks for all the world like a 
bridge; only it is perched fo high, that 
nobody would think of building one in 
fuch an out-of-the-way place, unlefs to crofs 
from cloud to cloud, • much lefs would 
take the trouble of clambering up after it, 
for the pleafute of going over. 

Vivaldi looked foi'war J, and EUena per- 
ceived the Alpine bridge, flie had fomier- 
ly crofled with fo much alarm, in the 
moonlight perfpeAive, airily- fufpended 
between tremendous cliffs, with the river 
far below, tumbling down the rocky 
chafm. One of the fupporting cliffs, with 
part of the bridge, was in deep fliade, but 
the other, feathered with foliage, and the 
rifing furges at its foot, were flrongly illu- 
mined; and many a thicket wet with the 
fpray, fparkled in eontrafl to the dark 
rock it overhung. Beyond the arch, the 
long-drawn pro^eft faded into mifly 
light. 

VOL- II. £> : "Well, 
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^* Well, to be fure !" exclaimed Paula, 
** to fee what curiofity will do ! If there 
are not fome people have found their way 
up to the bridge already." 

Vivaldi now perceived figures upon the 
flc^idei* arch, and, as their indiftinft forms 
glided in the moonfliine, other emotions 
than thofe of wonder difturbed him, left 
thefe might be pilgrims going to the flirine 
gf our Lady, and who would give infor- 
mation of his route. No poffibility, how- 
ever, appeared of avoiding them, for the 
precipices that rofe immediately above^ 
and fell below, forbade all excurfion, and 
the road itfelf was fo narrow; as fcarcely to 
adipit of two horfes paffing each othcn 

" They are all off the bridge now, and 
without having brokea their neck?, per- 
haps!" faid Paulo, ** where, I wonder^ 
will they ^o next ! Why furely, Signer, 
this road does not lead to the bridge 
yonder; we are not going to pick our way 
in th^ air too ? The roar of thofe waters 
9 has 
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has made my head dizzy already; and the 
rocks here^are as dark as midnight, and 
feem ready to tumble upon one; they are 
enough to make one defpair to look at 
them; yoii need not have checked my 
minhy Signor." 

*^ I would fein check your loquacity,'* 
replied Vivaldi. " Do, good Paulo, be 
fileat and circumiped^ thofe peoj^e may 
be near us, though we do not yet fee 
thcm/^ 

" The rood does lead to tlie bridge, 
then Signorl" * faid P^ulo dolouroyfly. 
** And fee! there they are again; winding 
round that rock, and coming towards us/' 

^ Hufli ! they are pilgrims,'* whiipered 
Viv^di,*' we will Hng^r undfer the (hade 
of fhefe rocks, while they pafs. Remem^ 
ber^ Paulo, that a fingle indiftrect word 
may be fatal ; and that if they liail us, ;! 
alone am to anfwer.?' 

*J.you are obeyed, Sighor.'* 

Tlie fi^tives drew up clofc unddf t^e 
cliffsy and proceeded flowly, while the 

i> Z words 
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Words of the devotees, as they advanced^ 
became audible. 

" It gives one fome* comfort,'* faidPaulo> 
to hear cheerful voices, in fuch a place as 
this. ISlefs their merry hearts! theirS 
feems a pilgrimage of pleaftire; but they 
will be demure enough, I warrant, by 
and byei I wi(h I *' — j 

" Paulo! have you.fo foon forgot?" 
faid Vivaldi fharply. • 

The devotees, on perceiving the Ira^ 
vellers, became fu^denly filerit ; till ' he 
who appeared to be the ^Fat/ief-tiire^dPy as 
theypafled, faid "'Hail! in the name of 
Our Lady of Mount Carmel!'^ and they 
repeated the falutation in chorus. 
. " Haill" replied Vivaldi, " the firll 
, Miafs is over,*' and he pafled on. 

" But if you make hafte, you may come 
^'in for the fecondj" faid Pauk), jogging 
after. 

" You liave juft left the fhrine, then?" 
faid oixt q( the party, *^ and can tell us 

•*PoOf 
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." Poor, pilgrims J like yourfclves," replied 
Paulo, " and can tell as little. Good mor* 
row, fathers, yonder peeps the dawn!" . 
. i'He came up > with his mafter, who had 
hurried forward with Ellena, and who now 
feverely reproved his-ihdifcretion; while 
the voices of the Carmelites> iinging the 
xnattin-hymn, funk away among the rocks, 
and the quietnefs of folitude returned. 

^ ** Tiiank heaven ! we are quit of this 
adventuc^/' faid Vis^i^JdL > ,...,^>sfiH*m>^.^: . ^ 'j^^ m Mm^^mn 
. " And now we have only the bridge to 
get over," rejoined Paulo, " and, I hope, 
we fliall all be fafe." 

, They were now. at the entrance of it; 
as they paffed the trembling planks, and 
looked up the- glen, a party of people ap- 
peared advancing on the road the fugitives 
bad left,, and a chorus of other voices than 
thofe of the Carmelites, were heard ming* 
ling with the hollow found of the Waters. 

Eilpna, again alarmed, haftened for- 
ward, and Vivaldi, though he endeavoured 

^3^ . ^<> 
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to appeafeher apprehcnfi<w» of pviffuiti en- 
couraged her fpeed, 

" Tliefe are nothing bnt more pUgncos 
Signora," faki Paulo, " or they would 
- not fend fuch loiid fliouts before them; 
they muft needs think we can hear.'* 

The travellers proceeded as fall as the 
broken road wou|d permit j and were fooi> 
[ beyond the reach of the voices; .but 09 
Paulo turned to look whether the party 
was within- fight, he perceived two perfons^ 
wraj5t in cloaks, advancing under the 
broM(. of tlie cliffs, and within a few paces 
^f his horfe^s heels. Before he could give 
notice to his mA&&^ they were at his |zde» 

" Are you returning from the flirine of 
#«r Lady ?" faid one of them* 

Vivaldi, ftartled by the voice, looked 
round, and demanded who afked the quef- 
tion? ' 

• •* A brother pilgrim,** replied the man, 
** one who has toiled up thefe fteep rocks, 
till his limbs will fcarcely bear him fur«- 

ther. 
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t\itt. Would thit you would talc^ corfi-^ 
paflion on him, and give him a ride/* 

However compaflionate Vivaldi mighf 
be to the fufferings of others, this was not 
d moment when he could indulge his dif- 
pofition^ without endangering the fafety 
of EUena $ and he even fancied the Aran- 
ger {poke in a voice of diiCmulation. His 
fu^ick^is ftrengthened when the traveller^ 
not fepulfed by a refufal, enquired the way 
he was going, and propofed to join his 
party; ** For thefe mountains, they fay, 
4re infefted with banditti,*' he added, 
^ and a likige company is le(s likely to be 
attacked than a fmall one/* 

^ If you are fo very weaiy, my friend,** 
fidd Vivaldi, " how is it poffible you can 
keep pace with our hories ?** though I ac- 
knowledge you have done wonders in over- 
takii^ them.** 

« The fear of thefe banditti,** replied 
the ftranger, " urged us on.** 

" You have nothing to apprehend from 

p 4 robbers,' * 
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r^>bbers/' fiid Vivaldi, " if you will only 

moderate your pace , for a large company 

€f pilgrims are on the road, who will foon 

overtake you." 

He then put an end to the converfation, 

by clapping fpurs to his horfe, and the 

flrargers were foon left far behind. The 

inconfiflcncy of their complaints with their 

abilitysL and the whole of their manner, 

were ferious fubjeds of alarm to the fu- 

l^tives ; but wh?n they had loft fight of 

them, they loft alfo their apprdienfions j 

and having, at length, emerged from the 

pafs, they quitted the high road to Naples^ 

and ftruck into a folitary one that led 

weftward towards Aquila^ 



CHAR 
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Chap, il 

'< Thus fang th*' unktter'd Swain to th* oaks and 

rills, 
Willie th€ fttll morn went forth wttk &ndals gray, 
' And now the fan had firetfch'd out all the hills. 
And n«w wa» dropt into the wellern bay."— — 

MxLfON,, 

Jn ROM the fummit of a -moantain, the 
morning ' light fhewed the travellers the 
diftant lake of CelanOy gleaniing at the 
feet of other lofty mountains of the Appen- 
iiine, far in the fouth. Thither Vivaldi 
judged^ it prudent to dired his courfe,, fqif 
the lake lay fo remote from the immediati^ 
way tor Naples, and from the neighbqur- 
hood of San Stefano> that it's banks pro- 
mifed a fecure retreat. He confidered, 
alfo, that among the convents fcattered 
along thofe delightful banks,, might eafily 
be found a prieft, who would • folemnize 
their nuptials, jQiould EUena conTent' to 
an immediate marriage. . 

D 5 The 
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The travellers defcended among olixre 
woods, and fbon after were direfted by 
fome peafants at work, into a road that 
leads from Aquila to the town of Celano^ 

• one of the very few roads which intrude 
among the wild mountsdns, that on everf 
fide fequefter the lake. As they approach- 
ed tlie low grounds, tlie fcent of orange 
blofibms breathed upon the morning air^ 

, and the fpicy myrtle fent forth all its fra- 
grance from among the cliffs, which it 
thickly tufted. Bowers of lemon and 
orange {pread along the valley; and among 
the cabins of the peafants, who cultivated 
them, Vivaldi hoped to obtain repofe and 
Tefi^fhrnent for Ellena. 

The cottJ^es, however, at which Paulo 
enquired were unoccupied, the owners be- 
ing all gone forth to their labour : and 
the traveS^, again afcending, found them- 
rlelyes fiion after among mountains inba-^ 

.'^^d hy the flocks^ where the fcent of the 
• -orange 
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oia^c was exchanged for the aromatic 
perfume of the pafturage. 

" My Signor ! " faid Paulo, " is not that 
a Qiepherd*s horn foimding at a diftance ? 
If fo, the Signora may yet obtain fomc. 
refrefliment." 

While Vivaldi liftened, a hautboy and a 
paftoral drum were heard confiderably. 
nearer. 

They followed the found over the turf, 
and came within view of a cabin, fheltered 
from the fun by a "tuft of almond trees. 
It was a dairy-cabin belonging to fome 
flieplierds, who at a Ihort diftance were 
watching their flocks, and, ftretched be- 
neath the fhade of cheftnuts, were aniuf- 
ing themfelves by playing upon thefe rural 
inftruments ; a fcene of Arcadian manners 
frequent at this day, upon the mountains 
of AJdhizzo. The fimplicity of their ap- 
pearance, approaching to wildn^fs, was 
tempered by a ho{pitable fpirit. A vene- 
rable man, the chief (hepherd, advance4 

J> 6 to 



( 6o ) 

to meet the ftrangers ; and, learning their 
wants, conduced them into his cool cabin, 
where cream, cheefe made of goat^s milk, 
honey extrafted from the delicious herbage 
of the mountains, and dried figs were 
quickly placed before them. 

Ellcna, overcome with the fatigue of 
anxiety, rather than that of travelling, re- 
tired, when fhe had taken breakfaft, for an 
hour's repofe; whik Vivaldi refted on the 
bench before the cottage, and Paulo, keep- 
ing watch, difcuffed his breakf^, toge- 
ther with the circumftances of the late 
alarm, under the ftiade of the almond trees. 

When Elkna again appeared, Vivaldi 
propofed, that they fhould reft here dur- 
ing the intelifc heat of the day; and, fince 
he now confidered her to be in a place o?^ 
temporary fafety, he ventured to renew the 
fubjeft neareft his heart ; to reprefent the 
evils, that might overtake them, and to 
urge an immediate folemn-tzation of their 
marriage. . 

8 Thoughtful 
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Thoughtful and aejefted, EUeria at- 
tended for fome time in filence to the ar- 
guments and ^pleadings of Vivaldi. She 
fecretly acknowledged the juftnefs of his 
rcprefentations, but (he (hriink, more than 
ever, from the indelicacy, the degradation 
of intruding herfelf into his family; a fa- 
mily, too, from whom (he had not only 
received proofs of ftrong diflike, but had 
fuffered terrible injuftice, and been me- 
naced with ftill feverer cruelty, Thefe 
fetter circumftahces, however, releafed her 
from all obligations of delicacy or genero- 
fity, fo far as concerned only the authors 
of her fufFering ; and flie had now but td 
cciiiider the happinefs of Vivaldi* arid her- 
felf.^ Yet (he could not decide thus pre- 
cipitately on a fiibjed:, which fo folemilly 
involved the fortune of her wliole life ; nor 
forbear reminding Vivaldi, aflfeftionately, 
gratefully, as ftie loved him, of the cir- 
cumftances which with -held her decifion. 

•* TeU me yourfclf," faid the, '' whether 
r . I ought 
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I ought to give my hand, while your fa- 
mily — ^your motlier" She pauied^ and 

bluHied, and burft into tears. 

" Spare me the view of thofe tears,** 
f^d Vivaldi, " and a recoUeftion of the 
circumstances that excite them. O, let 

« 

me not think c£ my mother, while I fee 
you weep ! Let me not remember, that 
her injuftice and cruelty deftined you to 
perpetual forrow !" 

Vivaldi's features became fligbtly con- 
vulfed, while he (poke j he rofe, paced the 
room with quick fteps, and then quitted 
it, and walked under the (hade of the 
trees in front of the cabin. 

In a few moment;, however, he com-i 
manded his emotion and returned. Again 
he {^ed himfelf on the bench befide 
Eliena, and taking her hand, faid folemn- 
ly, and in a voice of extreme fenfibility^ 
** Eliena, you have long witnefied how 
dear you are to me ; you cannot doubt 
my love i you have long fince promifed — 

folemnly 
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fblemidy promifed, in the prcfence of her 
who is now no more, but whofe fpirit may 
even at this moi^cnt liDok d9wn vipon us^ 
—of her, who bequeathed you to my ten* 
der^ care, to be mine for ,ever. By thefe 
fecrcd truths, by thefe aiefting recoUeCf 
tions ! I conjiu-e you, abandon me not tp 
dcfpair, nor in the energy of a juft refent- 
ment, facrifice the fon to the cruel and 
miftaken policy of the mother ! You, nor 
I, can conjeAure the macl;iinatioBs, which 
may be (pread for us, when it fliall » be 
iftpwn that you haVe left San Stefano* 
If we delay to exchange our vows, I know, 
and I feel — that you are loft to me for 
ever!'* 

EUena was afieftec^ and for feme mot 
tticnts linable to reply. At length, dry^ 
nig her tears, fl>c faid tendedy, " Refeht* 
nieat can have no influence on my con- 
*ift towards you i I think I feel none 
towards the Marchefa — ^for ihe isyow 
bother. But pride> infulted pride, has a 

right 
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f i^t to diftate, and ought to be chcycd ; 
and the time is now, perhaps^ arrived when, 
if I would refpeft myfelf, I mull renounce 
you/* 

" Renounce me f" interrupted Vivaldi, 
" renounce me T And is jjt, then, poffiblc 
you could renounce me ?** he repeated, 
his eyes ftill fixed upon her face with ea- 
gemeis and confternatjon. ^ Tell me at 
once, Ellena, is it poffible ?** 

** I fear it is not," fhe replied. 

" You fear ! alas ? if you fear, it is too 
poffible, and I have ioft you already ! Say, 
G ! fay but, that you hpe it is not, and I, 
too, will hope again.'* 

The anguilh, with which he uttered this; 
Awakened all* her tendernefs, and, forget- 
ting the referve (he had impofed upon her- 
felf, and every half-formed refohitioxi, fhe 
laid, with a fniile of ineffable fWeetnel?^ "1 
will neither fear nor hope in this inftance;. 
I will obey the diftates of gratitude, of 
affeftion, and will ie/ieve that I never 

can 
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can renounce you, while you are tin- 
changed." i 
. . " Believe 1" repeated Vivaldi, " only 
-believe ! And why that mention o/ grati* 
tude ; and why that unneceflkiy refeiva- 
tion ? Yet even this aflurance, feebly as it 
fuftains my hopes, is extorted^ you fee 
my mifery, and from pity, from ghtitudtf 
not afTedtion, would alTuage it. < Befides^ 
you will neither fear, nor hope ! Ah, EUc- 
na! did love ever yet exift without fear — 
and without hope ? O I never, never ! I 
fear and hope with fuch .rapid tranfition j 
every aflurance, every look of yours gives 
fuch force either to the one, or to the 
other, that I fufFer unceafing anbciety. 
Why, too, that cold, that heart-breaking 
mention of gratitude ? No> EUena ! it is 
too certain that you do not love me ! — 'My 
another's cruelty has eftranged your heart 
from me !" . 

" How much yoi:^ miftake !*' faid Elle* 
lU, " You h^ve already received facred 

teftimonies 
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tcftiinoni«s of my. regard i if yoia Aoxsht 
their fincerity, pardon mC; if I fo far re* 
fpcftmyfelf » to forbear entreating yoii 
win believe them." 

"How calm, how indiiferent, how cir-> 
!cumfpe&, how prudent !'* ejcdaimed Vi-* 
valdi in tones of mournful reproach. 
•* But J will not diftrefs you j forgive tne 
for* renewing this fubjje;5t at this time, it 
was my intention to be iilent dll you fliould 
hav^ reached a place of more permanent 
fecurity than tliis; but how was it pc^ble^ 
yrith fuch anxiety preffing upon my heaart^ 
to perievere in that de%n. And >vhat have 
I gained by departing from it ?-— increase 
of anxiety — of doubt — of fear ! " 

" Why will you perfift in fuch felf-in- 
flifbiona B" iaid Ellena. ^ I cannot endure 
that you Ihould doubt my alTeSiion^ even 
for a moxQont. And how can you fuppofe 
it poflible, that I ever can become infcn- 
fible of your's j that I can ever forget the 
imminent danger you have voluntarily in- 
curred 
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ctxTtcd for my releafc, or, remembermg iff 
can ceafe to feel the warmeft gratitude?'' 

** That is, the very word which tortures 
me beyond all others 1" faid Vivaldi; " is 
it then, O0ly a fenfe of obligation you owft 
for me ? Oi ratfaier fay you hate me, than 
fuffer me to deceive my hopes with affur* 
ances o£^ a fentiment ib cold, fo circum^ 
fcribed, fo dutiful as that of gratitude I" 

** With me ifae -word h»s a very difFc-' 
jsxd acceptation/V replied Ellena filing*. 
'^ lundexftand it to imply ail that is tendcf 
and gex^ous in afie&^on ; and the {ctt& 
of duty which you &y it include^ is one of 
the fiyeeteft and moftikcred feelings of the 
human heart/' 

^ Ah Ellena ! I am too willing to be de* 
ccived, to examine your definition rigo* 
rouily ; yet I bdieve it is your fimle^ ra* 
thcr than 'the accuracy of your cxplana* 
tion, that perfuades mc to a confidence in 
your affeftipn; and I will truft, that th^ 
gratitude ^(^« feel is thus tender and com- 

^rchenfive 
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prehcnfive. But, J befeech . you^ name 
the word no more ! Its found is like the 
touch of the Torpedo, I perceive my*don- 
fidence chilled even while I liften- to my 
own pronunciation of it." ^ v ,: . ^ 
. The entrance ojF Paulo interrupted the 
converfation, who advandng with an 
air of myftcry wd ^m» fald.ih a low 
voice,. • . '-.,'. . 

'** ' Signor I ai I kept watch: mxdix - the 
almond trces> who fhould I fee mountii^ 
up the road from the valley yonder, but 
the two^are-footed Carmelites, that over* 
took us in the pafs of Chiaj i 1 I loft^ them 
again behind the woods, but I dare- {ay 
they are coming this way, for the moment 
they fpy out this dairy-hut, they wiUguefs 
fomething good is to; be had here ;^ and the 
ftiepherds would believe their ifloeks; would 
all die, if."' • • . 

^* I fee them at this .moment emerging 
from the woods,' Vfaid Vivaldi, " and now^ 

they 



( ^9 ) 

they are leaving the road and croflir^ this 
way. Where is our hoft, Paulo-! 

•*He is without', : at a little diftance. 
Signer. ShaU I call him ?" 
. «Yes," replied Vivaldi, "or, flay; f 
will call him myfeif. Yet, if they fee 
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AyC) Signorj or, fi>r that matter, if 
they fee me. But we caanot help our- 
felves now; for if we call the hoft, ,we 
iQiall "b^dtray ourfelvcs> aJnd> ifcwr do not 
csdl him» he. will betray xis; ^:they muft 
ilud lis <»it). be'it as it may.?^; 
t .^ Peace! peace!, let mp think a mo- 
ment,'* {aid Vivaldi* While Vivaldi un- 
,dertobk^ to thiok^ .Paulo was peeping 
aboiiffor a hiding' place, if occafion fliould 
require oiM&» .. .' ' . 

\\x'^^ Call '. our hoft* - immediately," faid 
Viyakii,. ^^ I mtift fpeak with him.'' 

« He paffes thcf lattice at this inftant,*' 
faidEllena. . 

Paulo 
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, Paulo obeyed, and the Iheplierd cn-^ 
tered the cabin. . « 

, « My good friend;* &id ViTaldi; « I 
niufl entreat thai you will Jibt admit thofe 
friars, .whom you iee coming this way, nor 
fuffer them tp know, what guefts you ha^ve; 
They have been very troublefomete^'ilsai* 
ready^ on the road i IwillMwardyou'for 
any lofs dieir liidden departure may occa.!- 
iionyou^" , : : 

^* Nay. for ^at matter, friend/* faid 
Paulo, " itis their vifit only, that can occa*- 
iion you lofs, begging the Signor's par- 
<lon; their departure never occ^oned; 
iofe to anj body. And to tell^ you the. 
truths for my mafter will not fpeak oQ)t» 
we were obliged . to look pretty fliarp3f 
about us, while thej^ bore us company; xw 
we have reafon to think our pockets wduld 
have been the lighter. They are deiign- 
ing people,, friend, take . my word fot it ; 
banditti, perhaps, in ,difguife.. Thedrefe 

of 



of a Carmelite would fuit their purpofc, at 
this time of the pilgrimage. So be pretty 
blunt with them, if they want to come in 
here; and you will do well, when they go, 
to fend fomcbody to watch which way 
they takfe, and fee them clear off, or you 
may lofc a ftray lamb, perhaps/' 

The old fliepherd Jifted up his eyes and 
hands, "To fefc how the worid goes ! ' ' faid 
he. « But thank you, Maeftro, for your 
wamii^j they fhall not come within my 
thrdhold, for all their holy fcontng, and 
its the firflbtime in my life lever fkid nay 
to<Mieof their garb, and mine hai been" « 
pretty long one, as you may gue6, pcr^ 
haps, by my &ce. How old, Signor; 
fliQuld you take me to be ? I warrant you 
will guefs ihort of the ipatter. tho'j for on 
thefehigh mountains" 

"Iwillguefe when you have difiniiTed 
the travellers," (aid Vivaldi, "after having 
©VCD them fome liafty refrelhment with. 

out. 
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^t 5 they muft be almoft at the door, by 
^his.time. Difpatch, friend/* 
..: " If they ihould fall foul upon me, for 
rcfufing them entrance," faid the fhepherd, 
" you will come out to help me, Signor? 
for my lads are at fome diftance." 

Vivaldi aflured him that they would, 
and he left the cabin, 

Paulo ventured to peep at the lattice, on 
what might be going forward without. 
" They are gone round to the door, Sig- 
hor» I fancy," faid he, " for I fee nothing 
of them this way; if there was but another 
window ! What foolifli people to build a 
cottage with no .window near the door I 
But I muft liften/' . - 

He ftepped on tip-toe to the door, and 
bent his head in attention. . 

" They are certainly fpies from the mo- 
hafterjs" faidEUena to Vivaldi, " they fol- 
low us fo dofely ! If they were -pilgriilis, it 
is improbable, too, that their way fliould 

lie 
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be tiiroug^ this unfrequented leglont and 
ItiU more {% thit Asj (hould not travel in 
a laiger partf. When my abience was 
difcovered, tfaefe, people were (ent, no 
doubt, in puriuit of me, and having met 
the devotees wliom we pafied, tbey were 
enabled to follow our route." 

" We (hall do well to aft upon this fiip- 
pofition,'* repUed Vivaldi, " but, though 
I am inclined to believe them emifiarie^ 
from San Stefano, it is not improbable 
that they are only Garhaelites returning to 
fome convent on the lake of Cekno.*' 

" I cannot hear a fyllable, Signor," laid 
Paulo. *^Pray do liften youiielf! and 
there is not a fingle chink in this door to 
afford one- confblation. Well ! if ever I 
build a, cottage, there Ihall be a window 
pear 

«Iiftcn!'' faid Vivaldi 

** Not a fingle word, S^ior!" cried 
Paulo, after a paufe, ^* I do not even hear 
a voice! — But now Ihear fteps, and thcj 
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hre^ Qsmgig to tbe'.dobrii too ; ,thef flxadl 
find it dd ea{3;''maEfter tsbd^it; thfOogb^V 
he added, placing hmifiyfagainit:it. ,.f*Ayi 
ay, you fniay -Jiqoclf, Jfriibid, ^liU yoiir 
itrm aches;! and I^ick knS JaptboQt.ydu^-t^ 

" Silence riet . us fcnow/wBo it^is/' *feid 
-Vivaldi; and thff old , flicphcxd's voice 
was heard witl^out/- .'**/Tfacy are. gone; 
fiignors/* fwlhey *^ydu*may open the 
addon" ' i ,- 

» ^ Which way did they go?'' aiked Vi*- 
valdi', when the trian entered. • " I cannot 
ifay, as to that, Signor, becaufe I did not 
h^pen to fee them at all ; and I have been 
looking alt about, too/' 
.1 " Why, I few. tl^em myfelf, crofling 
this way from . the wood yonder,' ' faid 
Paulo. • * > 

^* And there is nothing to (helter theiri 
firom oyr view between the wood, and this 
cottage, friend,'' added Vivaldi; " Whait 
j;^ they have done with themfelves ?" ^ 

"For 
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r '**;For: that matter, gone into the wood 
Sgaifl, ;^rha{>s," faid the (hepherd. 
; Plkulo S0rv!£ his xaal]^r a fignificant look, 
and ^dded, . ff it is. likely enough, friend ; 
»d yoii^' ;|«gc depend (trpon tit they are 
Jurki^gi th^fclbr no good puipofe, You 
Will do well to fendfomelDody to look after 
them ;:yot|r; flocks will fufFerfor it, elfe. 
DepiEfnd.iflpon it, . tliefdefign no good/' 

^* We are not ufc^jto fuch fort o^ folks 
in thefe pabiJs.V. Replied i* the v (hepherd, 
" but if they mean any harm, they'fhaft 
•find we can help ourfelves," As he con- 
cluded,: he. ;toQk down a horn from the 
59of> and blew a IhriU bjafttlmt nladd the 
mountains echoi whpn immediately the 
younger (hepherds. \vere feen running ffom 
various quarters towards the cottage.* 
, «Do not be .alarmed, friend;'' faid 
Vivaldi, ** thefe travellers n^eaayou'no 
harm, I darefiiy, whatever they may de- 
ign againft us. But, as I think them fuf- 
picious perfpns, and fhould aot like to 

^2, - overtake 
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overtake them on the road, I will reWird 
one of your lads if you will let him go a 
little ways towards Ceknb, and examine 
whether they are lurking on that route/* 

The old man confented; and, ^^^n the 
fhepherds came up, one of them rfefeeived 
dirediens from Viyaldi. 

" And be fure you do not return, till 
you have fov^d them,*' added Paulo. 
. " No matter," replied the lad, - " and I 
will bring them fafe herfe, you may trufl 



me/' 



" If you do, friend, you will get your 
head broke for your trouble. You are 
only to difcover where they are, and to 
watch where they go,'^ faid Paulo. 

Vivaldi, at length, made thejad com- 
prehend what was required of him, and 
he departed j while the old (hepherd went 
9ut to keep guard. 

The time of his ablence was pafled 
invarious conjedures by the party iii the 
cabin, concerning the Carmelites, Vivaldi 

9 .ftill 
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ftill inclined to bdievc they were honeft 
peq)le returning from a pilgrimage, but 
Pauk> was decidedly againft this opinion. 
** Hiey are waiting for us oh the road, you 
may depend upon it, Sigiior," faid the 
latter. ** You may be certain they have 
fomc great dtfign in hand, or they would 
never have turned their fteps from thi« 
dairy-hcufe when onfce they had fpicd it^- 
and that they did fpy it, we:arefure/' 

" But if th^ have in hanfl^ the great dc- 
fign you fpcak of, Paulo," faid Vivaldi, 
" it is probable that they have fpied us 
alfo, by their taking thi» bbfcure road. 
Now it m\ift have occulted to them wheii 
they faw a dairy-hut, in'f6 folitaiy a region, 
that we might probably befcund within — 
yet they have not examined. It appears, 
therefore, they have no defign againft 
us. What can you .aiiiRv^l' to this Paulo? 
I truft the apprehelific&i$ of -Signora di 
Rofalba are unfounded; 

E3 "Why! 



'* Why ! 4o ypji X^ppQ{^y^ Signer, they 
' woijld. att^k, .us whefi^ we. wereZ-fafe 
^ houfed, and had theft; gppd. 0i^efds to 
lisnd us a helping b^ ? Ne>j, SigRLQFj . they 
would not eveafc^ve;ihpw^»^4:hen)felves, i{ 
they could harveiielped k j and being opcc 
fiare we.wefe he^§^ thqy wouicj &ulk back 
to the woodsi and lurk for i|s )iithe-roa4 
they kreew ^vemuft go^ £|icft, .>ai5 it . l%^p^ 
pens, there- is o^Qly-.on^/*: 
. ;« H^w isjtipoffible," Isi^^Ellcnfc « that 
they can have di|i:qvered ys here, fi^ic^ they 
did not approath the cab^n^to enquire/' 

« They qi^^Ofi^rt^niQiigh fop tHjeir pufT 
pofe, Sig^orai) -Jj^e Tays and, Jf .tte 

tnith w«rer:i?R?W^i[* th<5y-;§4€<i <ny &<f5 
looking at . theto thrppgh tb§ la|;tif §/ ' 

" Come, come/' faid Vivatdi, " yw 
"are an ingenious tormentor, indeed, Paulo* 
Do ydu fup|jofe-th^y:ifew enough of thy 
/ac^llbfi. flight byfjQftponlight, in that dufcy 
glen, to enable thsjn to recolle<a: it. agaia 

' r 7 at 
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jpU^n^,:,! ^^ ejiery .^ppearancc> in oui 

fj. f ^oifldfj^^uld tUink 'fo too]'** ; fakj 
flie,.iWithafigh.: .j : • . . .,. .; 
. ^ Ql^forthartfnatter,Signora/',5ejoIrie^ 
*V?^ulp, ther^ k npthifig to. be afijaicl of ^ 
^y. /fefljald .jfind tough work of it, if 
t^ \^ftVffi^^ PfPi?^^ tp attack us, lady."/ 
..."i^'^^^f^'iSP <^cn jUta^k that we hav^ 
Ifflfjar/J rcpUf d Elfcwia,. " but they may 
iu]:round us with their fnares,; and defy re7 
fiftanqe.'* 

Jtlowey^ Vi^di mi^t ax:cede to the 
tfyih 0^ t^^regj^k, he would not appear 
t(^do f^;' bu^ t^ied to laugh away her'ap-^ 
prthenfioixs; .and Paulo was filenced for a 
while," by a- fignificant look from hi$' 
iftafter. 

J The lhepherd*s 'boy returned muchi 
fooner than they had expefted, aiKi he 
"probably fared his time, tliat he might 
%are. his labour,^ for he brought no intellir 
.*..^ E4, gence 



gencc of the Carmelites. " I locfieed for 
them among the woods along the roa^ 
fide in the hollow^ yonder, too,*^ feid 
the ladv ** and then I mowiitcd the hiU 
further on, but I could fee nolfhihg of 
them far or near, nor of a fingle foul, ex- 
cept our goats, and fome of them do ftray 
wide enough, fometimes ; they lead me a 
fine dance often. They fometimes, Sig- 
nor, have wandered as fer as Moiite 
Nuvola, yonder, and got to the topcJfit, 
tip among the clouds, and the crags^ 
where I fhould break my neck if I dtmbcdj 
and the rogues feemed to know it, too, 
for when they have feen me comings 
ferambling up, puffing and Wowing, they 
have ceafed their capering, and ftOod peep- 
ing over a crag fo fly, and fo^^uiet, it 
feemed as if they were laughing at me 5 
as much as to' fay, '^^ Catch us if you 



can/* 



Vivaldi, who during the latter part of 

this fpeech had been confulting with 

Ellenai, 



( 8l:) 

EUenia, whether they fhoxild proceed pit 
their way immediately, aiked the boy fom^ 
further queftions concerning the Carme- 
lites; and becoming convinced that they 
had either not taken the road to Celano^ 
or^ having taken it, were at a confiderable 
diitance, he propofed letting out, and pro-- 
ceeding leifujrely, " For I have now little 
apprehenfion ci .thcfc people,*' he added, , 
•* and a great dral left night Ihould oyer- . 
take us before we reach the place of our 
deftination, (ince the road is mountainpu^i 
and wild, and, further, we are not perfe<5l:l/^ 
acquainted with it/' 

EUena approving the plan, they took 
leave of the good (hepherd, who r could 
\yith difficulty be prevailed with to accept 
any recompence for his trouble, and who- 
gave them fome further diredions asf to the " 
road ; and their way was long cheered by 
the found of the tabor and the fweetnefs: 
of the hautboy; wafted over theiwilc^,. 

When they defcended into the woody 

£ 5 hollow 
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kdldw metiiioded 6y the boy, EUeija. iknt 
forth itiaAy an' anxigus look beneath . the 
(te^fliade?^ \?Jiik Fauio, fiDmetimes filent,. 
aiidtit otU^s-wfciflirng and fioging loudly, 
as W- to d\tekome Ms fears, peeped under 
j^eiy boOgti thait Grofled^tlie roaid, ex-^ 
pfedtiiig to difcwer fcis Friend? the Carme*^ 
Kte*' lurking ivitbin Its gloom. ' -:: 

t Having emerged from this valley, tjies 
road liy over mountains covered with' 
flodki, for' It was now the feafoii when they" 
Jbad quittfed'the plains of Apulia, ^ to feed> 
tpoH ik^ herbage for which ihis liegion i$: 
celebrated ; and it was' near iiinifet, when, 
from a' fiimniit to which the travellers had 
fong been afcending, th« . whole lake of 
C^lano, with its vaft Circle <rf mountains, 
bi*^ al once-' upon their vifew. 
- " Ah Signor r^eitclaimed Paulo^ ^*A^hat 
i jp^peft is hef^t ft rdmiiids" ime of 
home J it is almoft as pfealant as the; bay 
of Naj^les' ! Ifliould never iQve it like that 
though, if it were an hundred times finer." 
> d The 
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':llie^tittVtlWi?s ftbpped to admire' the: 
ktncjMi 'ta:gb9^6 theb borfes reft/ after 
ibeUbc^iu* of tfec afcent. The evening 
ht^, flipotmg athwart a cl^ar expanfe of 
i^ater^feetwtenciglitecn and twenty leagues * * 
kidartiiHofe^fi^^y Hgbted up all the towns^ 
and'viitSgeSj aftd fowSredcaftksj andfpiry 
^onventsi tjiat.enricl^ th^ rifing flioresj' 
fetotiglit out aU the varibus tints of culti-i 
vation, and' coloured with beamy purpto 
tftfe^ Itobtfrtfaina^hich on every fide^rmed 
Uie :,niaj#teJG.bacftgp6undof thelandfcape.' 
vWaldl poii^^i^^ut ^to EUena the gigari* 
tk y^ftliKjointhe jiotAyj a barrier- moun- 
tate, betwee'n-the territories of Ron^ arid 
N^^te^^. - Its c ^ked • ■ head ' towered- fSK . 
a*3feve ^kff- lidi^ifekmHngTumteiit, and it^ 
irt^4ftpf*ie{picd& Wferei^pfpofed to^ the vei* 
iAht^p^th 1(4 tfee^MijeHaj fbow'^rowiied; 
im ifedtt 4fl^atti(tid«, lov^bf tha flo«i«. 
»i^yb««SPd, rfSiih*o<ldy hills,Vana rifiiig^hr* 
fiJ»tf a«0j^f'<5{^l* kkeV appeared Mont« 
Salviano, covered witli wfld-^ fage, a# itt 
n«fife* i6i^its/ii,nd -fence fi^^mpW^with 
^••'•i^ E 6 forefts • 
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fojTcfts of cheftnut ; a" branch frow ith« Ap* 
pennirie extended to m^ it. " Sc^? feid 
Vivaldi,. " where MonterComo ftands like 
ft ruffian,, huge> fi:ared> threatening, anfd 

• horrid ! — ^and in the foutjr, where the fulle» 
mountain of San Nicole (hoots npj bsirrciar 
and rocky ! From theiice^ mark h#w Qther 
overtopping ridges c^the mighty Apenniiie 
darken the horizon far along the eaft,, and 
circle to approach the Velino b^ the north ! " 
" Mark too," fai4 Ellena,, " how fwect- 
ly the banks and undulating pkins repofe 
at the feet of the mount^nsf what an 
kn^ of beauty and eleg^ce they €f]|)ofe 
to the awful grandeur that overlooks and 
guards them ! Obferve, too, how many a 
^lightful valley, opening from the l^kc^ 
i^reads its rice and corn fields^ (haded 
9!nth gjccfvcs of the almond, far among the 
ippding hills.;, how gaily ^vineyards anci 
0^ves alternately dbequer the. acclivities^ 
and how gracefully the lofty fabos. bead 

; Avef the higher cliffs.** ^ : 

^ Ay,5igaoya ! ** exclaimed Paulo^ ^ a^d 

have 
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Iiave (h^ gppdDefs to obferve how like are 

thefifliuigbo^ts^thitt fail towards the ham-" 

]ft belew> to thofe, pne f^s upon the bay 

ofNaples. -iThey are worth all the reft of 

thf^pro(pe<3;i,ex€q)t indeed t^ fine (heet 

.of water, which, is almoft as good as the 

bay, and that momttaio^' , wi^h it^ flurp 

hc9dj wjfc^jbis^ almoft as good 'as Vefuvius 

^^)S it would but )J^w out fire. !" 

. '^ We muft^dd^airt)f. finding a mouiii 

tain is^ this nei^bourhood, fo good, sis to 

4q thaty I^ayto/^^id Viivaldi»;fmLling at 

tfiis ftroke of nationality ; ^ though, per* 

ha{>s> many that, we now fee, have once 

been ¥<dcapia'' : 

^* I hiKiomrvtheJA for .that^ S^nori^aij^ 
looikc '93k thiem mth T^uhle ^Ijisfa^io^i 
Imit ^ir. piQfuitain 15 the oc^y^<^Ata^in 
the world, Ol to ^ it ^ a dark night f 
wbat a bjaaii^ it jp^afc^j -a^id what a 
kci^ ^ viU ^i^qoit to ! andwMa.li^t 
it:t|aqwK ^1 .ti|^ i^L^,.<>th^;9U)U|i7 
tm cm d^- %if llteiieeflWi-as^if :^e. ^ wayi«» 

were 
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♦ertf ail m 4ife: • 4< baW-feetf ^l&^^i%fl«?€i 
' tion as <ki«^ffa6^€ftJ5fii,4reidMfeg';atte<i^ 

k dt"h66fa!d?iyr'^rii*i4''«^ry fditor oft* 

dfo that-a''VdIcaiift^eifA ^' atny^ifiBidr 

ffiecBw^i' i» the td^'k^^f €l&»sS,«*#fe^ttifr 

""Hie clfeutiefs offih -RalfeHi^ atifiefplUI^: 
^rmitted him to dircrimmai^^tl^<ri(iMW 
flfifeu^ v«7«M4itpy(Kk^sWpJ|fii knd- 

ptytttF^^^tlfe. Ih(»lral M)ai£4*WfrrtSa 

tM^tfil©rf*«nd^o{i# <S|I»nKW^ OTPfifelj, 



fait ^om. ImpferWJ Slom^: ioi fiiaflLbcW 
the fad; ceverfe :cif hik days j^ . ioo^^t from 
the.haisofJbis; tower upoti foJitudiefe where 
beauty or grandeur adaiidtftemdi iio • aff 
fijagiag f^libgs tp hnn^; ^siho&;bfeihad 
paffed artiidft the intrigues of the wpHd^ 
and thefevbrifli contentioifi- of ^appo^^t- 
ed ambitioiip to* him, with- whom te&kci 
tion brought only remorfoi; . and. : aiitioi-* 
pation: defpair; . whom . ** no^ iwsiaontab 
bearu' eniivefi^ia the (^i^QTcm/Q^rjg^ibigiof 
iife-S duftydayll',- ' /.' . . ,) ^ T ;..• - . 

*^ And to fodbt afccaae.as thi^^'r'. fidid VA-f 
valdi, *^ a Ropian Emperor carae^jonlyif^ 
the purpofe of: witheffiiig the ma^hfts^t 
mh:4^shihiUDni. to indulger.tiic-^«^.^ 
vage delights ! Here, Claudius, cclebifetcd 
tbe a;cc6mpliftii»fint oi his ardiaoiAtfivork, 
m aq^eduft- tQi cavtry ; the' dv£irf^owing?#n 
ters of the CeljEho to Bj6mfl,;hy).^^ r^^I 
fighlviniwiiidbL kshdmliiof 3i;vare4iahd^il^m: 
pelted fpp bill iqrafemontj^ lt|r piive do4 
{KsHflied liuif^'ge jvoff ^atn^ wtt^ liftman 

' ■ § bldod. 
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blood; and roughened by the piui^ng bo- 
dies of the flain, while the gilded gallies 
of the Emperor floated gaily arou^id, and 
thefe beautiful Ihores were made to echo 
with applauding yells^ worthy of the 
furies !" 

** We fcarcely dare to trull the truth of 
hiffcory, in fome of its tndts of human na^ 
tuie," faid Ellena. 

** Signer," cried Paulo, ^ I have been 
thinking that while we are taking the air, 
fo much at our eafe, here, thofeCarm^tes 
maybe fpying at lis from fome hole or 
comer that we know nothii^ of, and may 
iwoop upon us, all of a fudden, before we 
can help ourfdves. Had we not better go 
on,Signor?" 

• ** Our horfes are, perhaps, fufficiently 
fcfldd," replied Vivaldi, " but, if I had not 
long fince difhiifled all fufpicion of the 
evil intention of thofe fhangers, I fhoxxld 
fact willingly have flopped for a moment/' 

'' But pray let us proceed^" £iid EUena. 

«Ay, 
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** Ay, Signora, it^s bfeft to ht of t!itf 
Jafe fide,'^ oblerved Paulo. " Yonder, be- 
l<my is Celatio^ and I hope we (hall get fafe 
hcufed thei^ ibefor^ it is quite dark, fof 
here we Jiave no; mountain, that wiU light 
u&onounwajti Ah! if wc were but within 
twenty miles tof Naples, now,- — arid it was 
an illundnationni^t P*-^ 
< As they defcended the mountain, Elle-^ 
tia, filent .^d dejedted, abandoned hcifelf 
to f^a&ion. She was too fenfible of the 
difficulties ' of her'i^refent fituation, and 
too apprehenfiVe of the influence, which 
her deterininatbn miift have qn alLho^ fu- 
turer. cfifei, to>'be IhA^py, thoi^ . efcaped 
frioim ^thb prifon of S^ Ste&tno, lahd in the 
prefence of Vivaldi, her beloved deliverer 
and-ptotea^r. Ht obfervcd* her • dejec- 
tion w)di grief, -and, not undei<(landing all 
the 'finer fcruptesi that diftreffed her, in- 
terpretied hef reier^e into indifFerenceoto- 
wardi hiiiifelf. 'But he forbore to difturb 
li«r kgaid vtfith a mention pf> bis doubts^ 
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far feajss j,4nd h^detertninpd i^^ft) nr^c the 
fubj^a .ojf;l^s late,Miti¥4tiQ3>^iUU ttp.ihoukJ 

^iy' tKb '^QC4pt ipflit'^r uttyeft imiptopofaii 
Byaftii^'\^J^7asvliP4€Mrfc{delk^ fae 
uwQftfciouily actept^U;;ft':cdrtafiiimcattK''of 
increafiiig her efto^ift jaI>4..igKititiide, and 
dff<^n^,.thfiis^tl)3dltfejfe,'iluiofc ii«Lihad\ to^ 
ii#i^r^ tbe ftppr^n&atkoOoGiig hfi&by the- 

.'aThety reacliedi tile: town, of jCckha ftcf* 
fiaris . the jcvenfeg clrffe,d4 whfen TivaJfii wai 

fgiMipf yAi^r&kt q^g^'lbe<16dge4>ifbr:the 

&r hGr:gufcrd».atid prdcp^ded onlbis fearch^ 
The firft gate be kftocJaefl upottbeiopgaf 
lt> aiconveoit.of Garmelijte^; It afppcarcdr 
prob/ibk,[thit .thfe pilgrin3fe^of:fib4titirdfit|. 
vrfio h^ .0PGafiQmdih«n[d^tiirs4h[4i6|at0^ 
ttid^; were honpft brothers pf .tbiJ kdufe ^ 
but aS itiwaj probable alfo, thajt if.thejt 
-^^ were 
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^re einiffaries of the Abbefs'of San Stefa- 
lio> and came to Celano, they would take 
\ip theii- lodging with a fociety of their 
own clafs, in preference to' that of any 
other, Vivaldi thpught it {irudeht to retire^ 
fromeriieir gates withbtit making' himfeff 
known. •• He ^ palSed on, therefore, 'and 
foon after arrived at a convent df bomi* 
-nicans, where he learned, that tliere Wcffe 
only t^o houfcs of nuns in Ceiano, and 
that thefb admitted no other boarders than 
pennanettt ones. ' ^ 

Vivaldi returned with this intelligence 
to EUena, who endeavoured to reconcile 
berfelf to the neceflity of remaining where 
flie was; but Paulo, ever adive and zea* 
lous, broiight intelligence, that at a Kttle 
filhing town, at fpme diftance; on th6 
bank of the lake, was a convent of Uffa- 
lines, remarkable for their hcfpitaKty t^ 
ftrangers. The obfcurity of fo remote i 
placcj was another reafon for preferring it 

. ' td 
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to Celano^ ami Vivaldi propofing to rc- 
woYt thither, if EUena was not too weary 
to proceed, fhe readily aflented, and they 
immediately fet off. 

" It happens to be a fine night," faid 
Paulo, as they left Celano, *^ and fo. Sig- 
ner, we cannot well lofe our wayj be- 
fides, they fay, there is but one. The town 
we are going to lies yonder on the edge of 
the lake, about a mile and a half off. I 
think I can fee a gray fteeple or two, a 
little to the right of that wood whfere the 
water gleams fo.** 

** No, Paulo," replied Vivaldi^ after 
looking attentively. ^ " I perceive what 
you mean; but thofe are not the points of 
ftceples, they are only the tops of fomc 
tall cypreffes." 

^ *• Pardon me, Signor, they are too ta- 
pering for trees; that muft furely be the 
town* This road, however, will lead us 
right, for there is no other to puzzle us, 
as they fay," 

•*Thi^ 
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" This cool and balmy air revives me/* 
faid Ellena; ** and what a foothing Ihade 
prevails over the fcene ! How fofteaed, 
yet how difEinft, is every near objeft; 
how fweetly dubious the' more removed 
ones J while the mouritams beyond cha- 
rafter tliemfelves fublimely upon' the ftill 
glowing horizon/*' 

« Obfer\^e, too/* faid Vivaldi, '' how 
their broken itimmits, tipt with the beams 
that have fet to our lower region, exhibft 
the portraiture of towers and caftles, and 
tmbattled ramparts, which feemed defign- 
ed to guard them s^nft thq enemi^^ 
that may come by the clouds.'* 

•* Yes,** replied Ellena, " the mountains 
thcmfelves difplay a fublimity, thaf Teems 
to belong to a higher world j their be* 
fiegers ought not to be of this earth j they 
can be only fpirits of the air.** 

" They can be nothing clfe, Signora,** 
faid Paulo, " for nothing of this earth can 
reach them» See ! lady, they have fome 

of 
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©f the qualities of your fpiritSy tppj fee ! 
how, they change their ftapes and cfdqurs, 
as the fun-beams fink. . Ai^d , jiow," hpw 
gray and dim thej grow^j..^& bpt;bow 
* Yajft they yanjfh V\ .... ; .r, .♦ ,;\ / ^ 
« Every^ thing .repo%Sy**; ^fai{|. Vivjftldi.'* 
.** who; would wiJJingly travel ^jp the day, 
when- Italy has " fuch night?- ^ .this l'*' 

" Siffnor, thatr /> the.tosivn before us," 

{aid Paulp, " for. now: I cgn 4ifceri>,' plain 

.enough, the fpires of cowveptjSj} ^nd* there 

goes a . U^ht L Hah, J^aij^] apC^^the^^e is' a 

bell, too, chiming from; ojif'o( fhc fpires-! 

The^ monks are gOfxig tp.,p^fs , WQuJd we 

were going to fupper^SigngyD^j' • . : 

' " Thax chime is., nearerlh^n-thA^iAice 

.you point to^- PadLc^^ and I-c^oub^Miia^tlttfr 

» i^-CQiiies from the fanjeiquai^ter-r''' ; .? r^r 

,*' Hark ! Signor, the air. wafts the fouiid^! 
and now it is gone again." ' ,,;.'-, 

", Yes, I • believe you -are right, ?a\ilo, 
and 'that we have not far to go/* •' ; * 

The travellers defcend^d the gr^duSi 

flopcs, 
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P^ptiji t0tya<4ai ^ht^ .fhftferj • and T^nia; 

iitfecrfc fthotfecr .light glides dlong-! JSeel it 

' ')** ii»aT..thp fsiittU:' doifli^g' of wa^res, 
now," (aid EUetia, ".and ibcifouad df 
i0ai5>iif ©(^ ; i ftit y^bftarve, Pairfo, Tthe. light 
isnot'inc^thctowftjlit is in the boat Ihit 
nroVes ybnder/'/^ 1: -.; > ^ 

".Now it retreatfi^ apA trembles in a 
Jengtlieniiig line lipon the waters," '^faiql 
Vivaldi. . " We have been too ready t6 bb- 
lieyevdiat we tviflk aiKl h^e yet far tb 
go.". * ^ - . -\" ■ ■ 

The fhore they were approaching Tornv- 
•ed a fpacious bay for the lake, immedifite- 
ly below. Dark woods feemed to Tpi^ead 
along the banks, and afcend among tint 
cultivated flo[:)e3 towards the mountains.; 
except where, here and there, cliffs, bend- 
ing oyer the water, were diftiriguilhed 
through the twilight by die whitenels cf 
Iheir limeftonc precipices. Within tlie 
t - bay. 
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h&jf the town becamfe gradually vifible^ 
lights twinkled between the trees, nppeur^ 
Iflg and vantihing;like the ftars of a cloudy 
night ; and, at length was beard the me- 
iancholy fong of boatmen^ who were fifh- 
ing near the fliore. * 

Other founds foon after ftruck the ear* 
^^ O, what merry notesj" exclaimed Paulo, 
** they make my heart dance. See! Sig- 
nora, there is a group, footing it away fo 
gaily on the bank of the lake, yonder, by 
tliofe trees* O, what a merry fet ! Would 
I* were among them ! that is, I mean, if 
you, Maejiroy and the Signora were not 
hereV** 

'« Well correaed, Paulo." 

" It is a feftival, I fancy," obferved Vi- 
valdi. " Thefe peafents of the lake can 
make the moments fly as gaily as the vo- 
luptuaries of the city, it feems-" 

"O! what merry muficl" repeated 
Paulo. " Ah ! how ofteh I have footed it 
as joyoufly on the beach at Naples, after 

fun- fet. 
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fun-fet, of a fine night, like this; with 
fucha pleafant frefti breeze to cool onef 
Ah! there are none like the fi(h«rmenof 
Naples for a dance by moonlight; how 
lightly they do trip it I O ! if I was but 
there now ! That is, I mean, if you, 
Maeftro^ and the Signora were there too* 
O! what merry notes i " 
. " We thank you, good Signor Paulo," 
faid Vivaldi, " and \ truft we fhall all be 
there foon; when you (hall tfip it away, 
with as joyous an heart as the beft of 
them/' 

Thcf travellers now entered the town, 
which confifted of one ftreet, ftraggling 
along the margin .of the lake; and having 
enquired for the Urfaline convent, were 
diredted to it's gates. The portrefs ap- 
peared immediately upon the ringing of the 
bell, and carried a meffage to the Ab- 
befs, who as quickly returned an invita- 
tion to Ellena. She alighted, and fol- 
lowed the portrefs to the. parlour, while 

VOL. II. F . Vivaldi 
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Vivddi rcmjHiied at the gate, till he fliould 
know whether fhe approved of her new 
lodging. A.fecond invitation induced him, 
alfo, to alight; he was admitted to the 
gratey and offered refrefliment, which, 
however, he declined (laying to accept, 
as he had yet a lodging to feek for the 
night. The Abbefe, on learning this cir- 
cumftance, courteoiifly recommended him 
to a neighbouring fociety of Benediftines, 
and defired him to mention her name to 
the Abbot. 

Vivaldi then took leave of EUena, and, 
though it was only for a few hours, he left 
her with dejection, and with fome degree 
it>f apprehenfion for her fafety, which, 
though circumftances * could not juftify 
him in admitting, he could not entirely 
(ubdue. She (hared his dejeftion, but not 
his fears, when the door clofed after him, 
and (he found herfelf once more among 
ftrangers. The forlornnefs of her feelings 
could not be entirely overcome by the at- 
2 tentions 
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4;eiitions of the Abbefs; and there was 4 
degree of curiofity, ai>d even of fcrutiny, 
expreffed in the looks of fome of the fifteni, 
which. feemed more than was due to^ 
ftranger. From fuch examination fh^ 
eagerly efcaped to the apartment allotted 
for her, and to the repofe from which flbp 
had fo long been withheld. , 

Vivaldi, meanwhile, hadfound « liofw 
pitable reception with the Benedkftm^ 
whofe fequeftered fituation made thevifit 
of a ftYanger a pieafurable noyelty t^ 
them. In the e^rnefs' :of ponverfaticaii 
and, yielding to the fatisfadtion which; liif 
mind receives from exercifing ideas that 
have long' flept in dufky indolence, and 
to the pleafure of admitting new ones, the 
Abbot and a few of the brotiiers fat witt 
Vivaldi to a late hour. When, at length, 
the traveller was fufFered to retire, other 
fubjedts than thofe, which had interefted 
his hoft, engaged his thoughts; and he 
levied -the means of preventing the 

F 2 -. - mifery 
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inifery that threatened him, in a feriou^ 
Reparation from Ellena. Now, that (he 
was received into a refpeftable afylum, 
every motive for filence upon this topic 
was done away. He determined, there- 
fore, that on the following morning; he 
would urge all his reafons and entreaties 
for an immediate marriage ; and among 
the brothers of the Benedidtine, he had 
little tloubt of prevailing with one to fo- 
lemnize the nuptials, which he believed 
would place ^ his happinefs and Ellena*s 
peace, beyond the influence of malignant 
poffibilities. 



CHAP. 
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C HA P. III. 



**I under fair pretence of friendly ends. 

And well- placed Words of glozing courtefy. 

Baited with reafons not anplaaiible. 

Wind me into the eafy-hearted man> 

And hug hins into fnares." 

MiLTOir. 

W H I X E Viv^di and jEUena were on 
the way from San Steftjio, the Marchefe 
Vivaldi was fufFering the utmoft vexation> 
refpefting his fon; and the Marchefa felt 
not lefs apprehenfion, that the abode of 
EUena might be difcc3Fvered ; yet this 
fear did not withhold her from mingling 
ia all the gaieties of Naples. Her affemr. 
blies were, as oifual, among the moft. 
brilliant of that voluptuous city, and ihe 
patronized, as zealoufly as before, the 
ftrains of her fayourite compofer. But, 
notwithftanding this perpetual diffipation, 
her thoughts frequently withdrew them- 

F 3 felves 
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felves from the fcene, and dwelt on gloomy 
forebodings of difappointed pride. 

A circumftance, which rendered her 
particularly fufceptibk to fuch difappoint- 
ment at this time, was., that overtures of 
alliance had been lately made to the Mar- 
chefe, by the father of a lady, who was held 
fuitable, in every confideration, to become 
his daughter; and whofe wealth rendered 
the union particularly defirable at a time, 
when the expences of fuch an effablifh- 
ment as was neceffary to the vanity of the 
Marchefa, confiderably exceeded his in- 
come, lai'ge as it was. 

The Marchefa*s temper had been thus 
irritated by the contemplation of her fon*s 
conduft in an affair, which fo materially 
affe^fted the fortune, and, as (he believed, 
the honour of his family; when a courier 
from the Abbefs of San Stefano brought 
intdligence of the flight of Elleaa with Vi- 
valdi. She was in a difpofition, which 
Ijcightened difappointment into fury; and 

(he 



flie forfeited, by the tra^ifports to which 
fee yielded, the degree of pity that other- 
wife was due to a mother, who beUeved 
her only fon to have facrificed his family ancj 
himfelf to an unworthy paffion. She be- 
lieved, that he was now married, and irre- 
coverably loft. Scarcely able to endure 
the agony of this cpnviftion, (he fent for 
her ancient advifer Schedoni, that (he 
might, at leaft, have the relief of exprefT- 
ing her emotions ^ and of examining wh^ 
ther there remaned a poflibility of difTolv- 
ing thcfe long-dreaded nuptials. The 
phrenzy of paffion, however, did not fb far 
overcome her circuoifpeftion as to compel 
her to acquaint the Marcjiefe with the 
contents of the Abbefs's letter, before flie 
had confulted with her Confeflbr. She 
knew that the principles of her hufband 
were too juft, upon the grand points of 
morality, to fufFer him to adopt the mea- 
fures file might judge neceffary; aad ftie 
avoided informing him of the marriage of 

F 4 his 



his (on, until the means of cbunteraftlng 
it fhould have been fuggefted and accom- 
pliflied, however defperate fuch means 
might be. . 

Schedoiii was not to be found. Tri- 
fling circumftances encreafe the irritation 
of a mi^d in fuch a ftate as wa$ her*s. 
The delay of an opportunity for unbur- 
thening her heart to Schedoni, was hardly 
to be endured; another and another 
meffenger were difpatched to herCon- 
fcflpr. 

" My miflxefs has committed fome 
great fin^ truely!" faid the fervant, who 
had been twice to the convent within the 
laft half hour. " It muft lie heavy . on 
her confcience, in good truth, fince (he 
cannot fupport it for one half hour. Well ! 
the rich have this comfort, however, that, 
let them be ever fo gvulty, they can buy 
themfelves innocent again, in the twink- 
ling of a ducat. Now a poor man might 
1?e a month before he recovered his inno- 

cence, 
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eence, and that, too, not till after many s 
bout of hard flogging." 

In the evening Schedoni came, but it 
was only to confirm her worft fear. He, 
too, had heard of the efcape of Ellena, as 
well as that (he was on the lake of Celano; 
and was married to Vivaldi. How he had 
obtained this information he did not chufe 
.to difclofe, but he mentioned fo many mi- 
nute circuraftances in confirmation of it's 
truth, and appeared to be fo perfeftly coij- 
vinced of the fa6ts he related, that thfe 
Marchefa believed them, as implicitly as 
himfelf ; and her paffion and defpair tranf-- 
greffed all bounds of decorum. 

Schedoni obferved, with dark and filent 
pleafure, the turbulent excefs of her feel- 
ings; and percieived that the moment was 
now arrived, when he might command' 
them to his purpofe, fo as to render his 
affiftance indifpenfablc toherrepofej and- 
probably fo as to accomplifti the revenge: 
he had long meHitated againft Vivaldi>. 

F 5 without 
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Without hazarding the favour of the Mar- 
chefa. So far was he from attempting to 
footh her fufferings, that he continued to 
irritate her refentnient, and exafperate her 
pride; effediHg this, at the fame time,, 
with fueh imperceptible ^rt, that he ap- 
peared only to be palliating the condudl of 
Vivaldi, and endeavouring to confole his 
diftradted mother. 

** This is a rafh ftep, certainly," faid 
the Confeffor;'^ but he is young, very 
young, and, therefore, does not forefee the 
confequence to which it leads. He does 
not perceive how ferioufly it will afFeft the 
dignity of his houfes—- how mudi it will 
depreciate his confequence with the court, 
with the nobles of his own rank, and even 
with the plebeians, with whom he has con- 
defcend^ to conneft himfelf. Intoxi- 
cated with the paflions of youth, he docs 
not weigh the value of-thofe bleffings, 
which wifdom and the experience of ma- 
turer age know how to eftimate. He ne- 

gleds 
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gl€<3:s them only becaufe he does not per- 
ceive their influence* in fociety, and that 
lightly to refign them, is to degrade him- 
felf in the view of almofl: every mind. 
Unhappy young man ! he is to be pitied 
fully as much as blamed.'* 

" Your excufes, reverend father," faid 
the tortured Marchefa^ ** prove the good- 
nefs of your heart y but they illyftrate, 
alfo, the degeneracy of his mind, and detail 
the full extent of the efFedts which he has 
brought upon his family. It affords liic 
no confolation to know, that this degra- 
dation proceeds from his head, rather than 
his heart -, it is fufEcient that he has in-^ 
curred it, and that no poflibility remains 
of throwing off the misfortune.'* 

" Perhaps that is affirming too much,'*' 
obferved Schedoni. 

" How, father !" faid the Marehefa. 

" Perhaps a poffibility does remain,'*' 
faid he. 

" Point it out to me, good father J I 
do not perceive it." 

F 6- ** Nay„ 
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"'Nay, my lady/* replied the fubtle 
Scliedoni, correfting himfplf, " I am by no 
means affurcd, that fuch pi6flibility does 
exift. My folicitude for your tranquillity, 
and for the honour of your houfe, makes 
me fo unwilling to relinquilh hope, that, 
perhaps, I only imagine a poffibility in your 

favour. Let me confider. Alas \ the 

misfortune, fevere as it is, muft be en- 
dured ; — there remain no means of efcap- 
ing from it.** 

" It was cruel of you, father, to fuggeft 
a hope which you could not juftify,'* ob- 
fcrved the Marchefa. 

" You muft excufe my extreme folici- 
tude, then,** replied the Confcffor. " But 
how is it poflible for me to fee a family of 
your ancient eftimation brought into fuch 
circumftances ; its honours blighted by 
the folly of a though tlefs boy, without feel- 
ing forrow and indignation, and looking 
round for even fome defp^rate means of 
delivering it from difgrace.** He paufed. 

"Difgrace!** 
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*^Di{grace!'*. exclaimed the Marchefe^ 
" father, you — you — Difgrace! — The 

word b a ftrong one, but it is, alasF 

juft. And (hall we fubmlt to this? — h 
it poffible we can fubmit to it ?" 

" There is no remedy," faid Schedoni, 
coolly. 

" Good God!" exclaimed the Marche- 
fa, " that there fhould be no law to pre- 
vent, or, at leaft, to punifh fuch criminal 
marriages 1**^ 

" It is much to. be lamented," replied 
Schedoni. 

" The woman who obtrudes herfelf up- 
on a family, to difhonourit," continued 
the Marchefa, " deferves a pUniflimcnt 
nearly equat to that of a ffiate criminal, 
fince (he injures thofe who beft fupport 
the ftate. She ought to fufFer" 

" Not nearly, but. quite* equal, "inter- 
rupted the Confeffor, *^ {he deferves — ^ 
death!" 

Be paufed; and' there was a moment 
. of 
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of profound filence, till he added — ^^ for 
death only can obliviate the degradation 
(he has occafioned ; her death alone cant 
f cftore the original fplendor of the line flic 
would have fuUied/^ 

He paufed again, but the Marchefa dill 
remaining filent, he added, " I have often 
marvelled that our lawgivers fhould have 
failed to perceive the juftnefs,, nay the ne- 
ceffity , of fuch punifliment ! ' * , 

" It is aftoniftiing," faid the Marchefaji 
thoughtfully, **■ that a regard for their own 
honour did not fuggeft it." . 

^* Juftice does not the lefs exift, becaufe 
her laws are neglefted," obfervedSchedoni. 
A fenfe of what flie commands lives in our 
breafts; and when we fail.to obey that fenfe, 
it is to weaknefs, not to virtue, that we 
yield." 

" Certainly," replied the Marchefa, 
" that truth never yet was doubted." 

" Pardon me, I am not fo certain as to 
that," faid the ConfeflTor^ ^* when juftice 

happens 
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happens to opplofe prejudice, we are apt to 
believe it virtuous to difobey her. For in* 
ftance, though the law of juftice demands 
the death of this girl, yet bccaufe the law 
of the land forbears to enforce it, you, my 
daughter, even you ! though poilefled of a 
man's (pirit, and his clear perceptions, 
would think that virtue bade her live, when 
it was only fear!** 

** Hah !*' exclaimed the Marchefa, in a 
low voice, " What is that you mean ? You 
ihall find I have a man*s courage alfo/' 

" I fpeak without difguife,*' replied Sche- 
doni, " my meaning requires none.'* 

The Marchefa mufed, and remained 
filent. 

^ I have done my duty," refimied Sche- 
doni, at length. " I have pointed out the 
only way that remains for you to efeape 

difhonour. If my zeal is difpleafing 

but I have done.'* 

" No, good father, no^** faid the Mar- 
chefa; you miftake the caufe.of my emo- 
tion. 



tion. New ideas, new profpeds, open !- — 
they confufe, they diftradt me ! My mind 
has not yet attained fufficient ftrength to 
encounter them; fome woman's weaknefe 
ftill lingers at my heart." 

" Pardon my inconfiderate zeal," faid 
Schedoniy with affefted humility, ** I hBve 
been to blame. If your's is a weaknefsy it 
is, at leaft, an amiable one, and, perhaps, 
deferves * to be encouraged, rather than 
conquered/* 

" How, father! If it deferves encou- 
ragement, it is not a weaknefs, but a virr- 
tue." 

*^Be it fo," faid Schedoni, coolly, " the 
intereft I have felt on this fubjedt, has, 
perhaps,, milled my judgment, and has 
madie me unjuft. Think no more of it, 
or, if you do, let it be only to pardon the- 
zeal I have teftified." 

" It does net deferve pardon, but 
thanks,""replied theMarchefa,** not thanks 
only,, but reward. Good father, I hope it- 

wiU. 



will fome time be in my power to prove 
the jGncerity of my words." 

The Confeffor bowed his head. 

" I truft that the fervices you have ren- 
dered me, fhall be gratefully repaid — re- 
warded, I dare not hope, for what benefit 
could poflibly reward a fervice fo vaft, as it 
may, perhaps, be in your power to confer 
upon my family ! What recompence could 
be balanced againft the benefit of having" 
rcfcued the honour of an ancient houfe!" . 

" Your goodnefs is beyond my thanks, 
or my defert," faid Schedoni, and he was 
again lilent. 

The Marchefa wiQicd him to le^d her 
back to the point, fi*om which (he herfelf 
had deviated, and he feemed determined^' 
that (lie ftiould lead him tliither. She 
mufed, and hefitated. Her mind was not 
yet familiar with atrocious guilt ; jind the 
crime which Schedoni had fuggefted, fome- 
what alarmed her. She feared to thinks 
and ftill more to name it ; yet, fo acutely 

fufcep- 
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fufceptible was her pride, fo ftern her ia- 
dignation, and fo profound her defire of 
vengeance, that her mind was tofled ^ on 
a tempeftuous ocean, and thefe terrible 
feelings threatened to overwlielm all the 
refidue of humanity in her heart. Sche- 
doni obferved all its progreflive, move- 
Uients, and, like a gaunt tyger^ lurlfced in 

4 • 

filence, ready to fpring forvv'ard at tUc ma* 
ment of opportunity. 

" It is youf advice,, then, father,'' jfe- 
fumed the Marciiefa, after a long paufe^*— ^ 

" it is your opinion — that EUena." , 

She hefitacted, defirous that Schedoni 
(Jiould anticipate her meaning; but he 
chofe to fpare his own deUcacy radier than- 
that of the Marchefa. 

" You think, then, that this ipfidious 
girl deferves"— — She paufed again, but 
the Confeffor, ftill filent, feemed to wait 
with fubmiffion for what the Marchefa. 
(hould dehver. 

*/ I repeat, father, that it is your opi-. 

nioft 
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nion this girl deferves fevere punlfh- 



ment.*' 

" Undoubtedly/' replied Schedoni, " Is 
it not alfa your own ?" 

" That not any pnniftiiment can be too 
fevere ?*' continued the Marchefa. " That 
juftice, equally with neceflity, demands 

^her life ? Is not this your opinion 

too?'* 

"O! pardon me/* faid Schedoni, '* I 
may have erred 5 that only was my opi* 
mon ; and when I formed it, I was proba- 
bly too much under the influence of zeal 
to be juft. When the heart is warm, how 
is it poffible that the judgment can be 
co©L" 

" It is not then, your opinion, holy Ei- 
ther," faid the Marchefa with difpleafure. 
" I do not abfolutely fay that," replied 
the Confeffor. — But I leave it to your bet- 
ter judgment to decide upon its juftnefs.'* 
As he faid this, he rofe to depart. The 
Marchefa was agitated and perplexed^ 

and 
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and requefted he, would ftay; but he ex- 
cufed himfelf by alledging, that it was 
the hour when he muft attend a particular 
mafs. 

** Well then, holy father, I will occupy 
no more of your valuable moments at pre^ 
fent ; but you know how higjily I eftimate 
your advice, and will not refufe, when I 
fliall at fome future time requeft it. " 

" I cannot refufe to accept' aahcfnour,''' 
replied the Confeflbr, with an air of meek* 
nefs, " but the fubjed you allude to is^ 
delicate* ^ - 

** AikI therefore I muft valiie, and re- 
quire your opinion upon it," rejoined the 
Marchefa. ' * 

" I would wifh you to value your own,'^ 
replied Schedoni; " you cannot have a 
better diredor." 

" You flatter, father."* , 
\ " I only reply, my daughter/* 

*' On the evening of to-morrow," faid 
the Marchefa,gravely, " I (hall be at vefpers 

ia 
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in the church of San Nicolo ; if you (hould 
happen to be there, you will probably fee 
me, when the fervice is over, and the con- 
gregation is departed, in the north (:loifter. 
We can there converfe on the fubjeft 
neareft my heart, and without obfervation. 
Farewell t" 

" Peace' be with you, daughter ! and 
wifdom council your thoughts !" faid Scher 
dpni, " I will not fail to vifit San Nicolo.'* 

He folded his hands upon his breaft, 
bowed his head, and left the apartment 
with the filent footftep, that indicates wea- 
riiiefs and confcious duplicity. 

The Marchefa remained in her clofet, 
fliaken by ever- varying paffions, and ever- 
fluftuating opinions; meditating mifery 
for others, and inflifting it only upon 
herfelf. 



CHAP. 
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C H A P. IV. 

I 

Along the roo& founds the low peal of Deaths 
And Confcience trembles to the boding note; 
She views bis dim Ibrmiloattng o'er the aifies. 
She hears myHerious murmurs iri tlie air. 
And voices, ilrange and potent^ hint the crime 
That dwells in thought^ within herfecret foul. 

1 H E Marchela repaired, according to 
h^r jippointoient, to the church of San Ni- 
cole, and, ordering her fervants to remain 
with the carnage at a fide-door, entered the 
choir, attended only by her woman. 

When ve&ers had concliided, flie lin- 
gcred till nearly every perfon had quitted 
the choir, and then walked through the {o- 
litary allies to the north cloifter. Her 
heart was as heavy as her ftep ; for when 
is it that peace and evil paffions dwell to- 
gether ? As fhe flowly paced the cloifters, 
Qk .perceived a monk paffing between the 

pillars, 
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piBars, who, as he approached, lifted his 
cowl, and (he knew him to be Schedoni. 

He inftaiitly obferved the agitation of 
her fpirits, and that her purpofe wa« not 
yet determined, according to his hope. 
But, though his mind became clouded, his 
-countenance remained unaltered; it was 
grave and thoughtful. The ftemnefe of 
his vulture-eye was, however, fbmewhat 
foftened, and its lids were contradted by 
fiibtlety. 

' The Marchefa bade her woman walk 
apart, while flic conferred with her Coh-^ 
feffor. 

" This unhappy boy,'* faid fhe, whed 
the attendant was at fome diftahce, " How 
much fbfFering does his folly infliQ: upon 
his family i My good father, I havie need 
t)f all yt)ur advice and confolation. My 
mind is perpetually haunted by a fenfe of 
.nty itiisfortunt ; it has no refpite ; awake 
ot in itiy dream, this ungrateful fon alike 
purfues- mei The only relief my heart re- 
^ . ceives 
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ceives is when converfing with your— my 
only counfellor, my only difintercfted 
friend." 

The Confeflbr bowed. " The Marchefe 
is, no doubt, equally afflifted with your- 
felf," faid he; " but he is, notwithftand- 
ii^g, much more competent to advife you 
on this delicate fubjeft than I am." 

^.' The Marchefe has prejudices, father, 
as you well know ; he is a fenfible man, 
but he is fometimes miftaken, and he is 
incorrigible in error. He has the faults of 
a mind that is merely well difpbfed ; he is 
deftitute of the difcernment and the ener- 
gy which would make it great. If it is 
neceflary to adopt a conduft, that departs 
in the fmalleft degree from thofe common 
rules of morality which he has cheriflied^ 
without examining them, from his infancy, 
he is ihocked, and fhrinks from adtion. 
He cannot difcriminate the circumftanees, 
that render the fame aftiori virtuous or 
vicious. How then, father, are we to fup- 
, pofe 



pofe T[>e wouljd approve of ^h^* bold inflfc- 
tiQns we meditate ?' * 

" Moft true!" faid the artful Schedoni, 
with an air of admliation. 

" We, therefore, piuft not confult him," 
continued the Marchefa," left he fliould 
now, as formerly,, advance and maintain' 
objedlions, to which we cannot yield. 
What pafles in converfation with you> 
father, is facred, it goes no farther." 

^* Sacred as a confeffion !" laid Schedoni, 
crofling himfelf. 

"Ikhow not," — refumed the Marche- 
fa^ and helitated; " I know not" — fhe re- 
peated in a yet lower voice, " how this girl 
may be difpofed of^ and this it is which 
diftrafts my mind." ; . 

" I marvel much at that," faid Schedo- ' 
m " With opinions fo fmgularly juft, 
with a mind fo accurate, yet fo bold as you 
have difplayed, is it poffible that you can ^ 
-Jiefitate as to what is to be done ! You, my 
da,ughter, will not prove yourfelf one of 
4:bofe inefFedual declauners, who can think 
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vigoroully, birt cannot aft fo ! One way, 
only, remains for you to purftie^'in the 
prcfent inftance ; it is the fame which your 
fuperior {agacity pointed out, and taught 
me to approve. Is it neceffary for me 
to perfuade her^ by whom I am con- 
vinced ! There is only oneway." 

" And on that I have been long medi- 
tating," replied the Marchela, " and, fliall 
I own my weaknefs } I cannot yet decide." 

" My daughter ! can it be poffible that 
you fliould want courage to foar above vul- 
gar prejudice, in aftion, though not in 
\)pinion.^" faid Schedoni, who, perceiving 
that his affiftancc was neceflary to fix her 
fluftuating mind, gradually Began to ileal 
forth from the prudent rcfcrve, in which he 
iiad taken (belter. 

" If this perfon was condenmed by the 
law,** he continued, " you would pro- 
nounce her fentence to be juft ; ytt you 
dare not, I am humbled while I rc- 
peat-^ it, you dare not difpenfe juilice your- 

The 
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The Marchefa, after fome hefitation, 
ikid, " I have not the Ihield of the law to 
protedt me, father : and the boldeft virtue' 
may paufe, when it reaches the utmoft 
verge of fafety." 

Never !" replied the Confeffor, warmly; 

virtue never trembles; it is her glory, 
and fublimeft attribute to be fuperior to 
danger ; to defpife it. The beft principle 
is not virtue till it reaches this elevation." 
A philofopher might, perhaps, haVe 
been furprized to hear two perfons feriouf- 
ly defining the limits of virtue, at the very 
moment in which they meditated the mofl 
atrocious crime; a man of the worid 
would have confidered it to be mere hypo- 
crify ; a fuppofition which might have dif- 
clofcd his general knowledge of mailners,^ 
but would certainly have betrayed his; 
ignorance of the human heart. 

. The Marchcfe was for fome time lilerit 
and thpu^tfui, and then repeated delibe- 
rately, " I have not the fhield of the hvt 
to protCifi: me." 

o 2 ^* But 
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*^ But you have the (hield of the \ 
church/* repHed Schedoni ; " you ftiouW 
not only have prote&ion, but abfolution." 

" Abfolution! — Does vutue — -juftice, 
require abfolution, fathtr?'* 

" When I mentioned abfolution for-thc 
a<^ion which you perceive to be fo juft and 
neceflaiy," replied Schedoni, "I accom- 
modated my fpeech to vulgar prejudice, 
and to vulgar weaknefs.^ And,, forgive me, 
that fince - you, my daughter, defcended 
from the loftinefe of your fpirit to regret 
the fllield of the law, I endeavoured tp 
confole you, by offering a fhield to cob- 
fcience. But enough of this ; let us re- 
turn .to argument. Tliis girl is put out of 
the way of committing more mifchief, of 
injuring the peace and dignity of a diftin- 
guiftied family; fhe is fent to an eternal 
ileep, before her time. — ^Where is the 
^q-ime, .where is the evil^of this ? On the 
contrary, you perceive, and you have con- 
^-JAced t9.e, that it is only ftri<a juftic^^ 
only felf-defence,** 

9 '^ 
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The Marchefa was attentive, and the 
. ConfelTor added, " She is not immortal j 
and the few ye:ars rpore, that might have 
been allotted her, fhe deferves to forfeit, 
fince file would have employed them in 
cankering the honour of an illuftrious 
houfe/* 

" Speak Ipw, father,*' faid the Marche- 
fa, though he ipoke almoft in 'a whifper^i 
" the cloifter appears folitary, yet fogic 
perfon may lurk behind thofe pillars. 
Adyife me how this bufinefs may be ma?- 
oageds I am ignorant of the particular 



means.*' 



" There is Tome hazard* in the accom- 
plilhment of it, I grant,'* replied Schedo- 
ni ; " I know not whom you may confide 
in.-— The men who make a trade of 
blood'* 

" Hufli !" faid the Marchefa, looking 
round through the twilight — " a ftep!" 

" It is the Friar's, yonder, who crofles td 
the choir," replied Schedoni. 

c 3 They 
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They were watchful for a few moments, 
and then he refumed the fubjeft. " Mer- 
cenaries ought not to be tmfted/* — 

** Yet who but mercenaries** — inter- 
rupted the Marchefa,and inftantly checked 
herfelf. But the queftion thus implied, 
did not efcape the Confeffor* 

Pardon my aftoni{hment/\faid he, 
at the inconfiftency, or, what (hall I ven- 
ture to call it ? of your opinions f After 
the acutenefs you have difplayed on feme 
points, is it poffible you can doubt, that 
principle . may both prompt and perform 
the deed ? Why fliould we hefitate to do 
what we judge to be right ?'* 

" Ah ! reverend father,'" faid the Mar- 
thefa, with emotion, " but where fliall wc 
find another like yourfelf->-another, who 
not only can perceive with juftnefs, but 
will aft with energy.*' 
Schedoni was filent. 
" Such a friend is above all eftimation ; 

but where fliall we feek him?'* 

'' Daughter!" 
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• ^* Daughter !*' faid the Monk, emphati- 
cally, " my zeal for your family is alfo 
above all calculation*'* 

" Good father,*' replied the Marchefa,. 
comprehending his full meaning, " I know 
not how to thank you." 

" Silence is fometimes eloquence," faid 
Schedoni, figniffcantly. 

The Marchefa mufed ; for her cjn* 
fcience alfo was eloquent. She tried to 
overcome its voice, but it would be heard j 
a^nd fometimes fiich ftarts of horrible con- 
virion came over her mind,, that (he felt 
as diie who, awaking from a dream, opens 
his eyes only to meafure the depth of th^ 
precipice on which he totters.. In fuch 
moments (be was afkonifhed, that ihe had 
paufed for an inftant upon a fubjedt (b 
terrible as that of murder. The fophiftry 
of the Confeffor, together with the incon- 
fiftencies which he hatl. betrayed, ani 
which haji not efcaped the notice of the 
Marchefa, even at the time, they were ut- 

G 4- tered^; 
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tered,, though flie had been unconfcious of 
her own, then became more ftrongly appa- 
rent, and fhe almoft determined to fiifFer . 
the poor Ellena to live. Bi^t returning 
pafEon, like a wave that has recoiled from 
the (hore, afterwards came with recolleft- 
cd energy, and fwept from hef feeble mind 
the barriers, which reafoii and confcienc^ 
had begun to rear. 

" This confidence with which you have 
thought proper to honour me,^* (aid Schd- 
doni, at length, and paufed j -" This affair^ 
fo momentous'*- 

*' Ay, this affair,'* interrupted the Mar- 
chefa^ in a hurried manner,—" but whei?i 
and where, good father? Being once con- 
' vinced, I am anxious to have it fettled.** 

" That mufl be' as occafion offers," re- 
plied the Monk, thoughtfully, — ^^ On the 
fliore of the Adriatic, in the province of 
Apulia, not far from Manfredonik, is a 
houfe that might fuit the purpofe. It is 
a lone dwelling on the beach, and con- 
cealed 
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cesded from travellers, among the foreils, 
which fpread for man)r miles along the 
coaft." 

" And the people ?" faid the Marchefa. 

" Ay, daughter, or why travel fo far a* 
Apulia ? It is inhabited by one poor man^ 
who fuftains' a miferable exiftence by fifli- 
ing. I know him, and could unfold the 
rcafons of his folitary life ;. — but no mat- 
ter, it is fufficient that Ihiow himy 

^ And would truft him, father?'* 

** Ay, la(|y, with the life of this girl— — • 
though fcarcely with my own/* 

" Jiow ! If he is fuch a villain he may not 
fee trufted ! think further. But now, you 
€)bjedted to a mercenary, yet this man is 
.one!'* 

** Daughter, he may be trufted, when it 
.is in fuch a cafe;: he is fafe and fure. I 
have reafon toknow him.'* 

** Name your reafons, father.'*' 

The Confeffor was filent, and his coun- 
tenance aflumed a. very peculiar charafter; 

G S ^ it 
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it was more ternble than ufual, and over- 
^read with a dark, cadaverous hue of 
mingled anger and guilj:. The Marche^a 
flarted involuntarily as, pafling by a win- 
dow, the evening gleam that fell there, dif- 
covered it ; ^nd for the firft time (he wifh- 
ed, that ftie had not committed herfelf fo 
wholly to his power. But the die was now 
caft ; it was too late to be prudent ; and 
Ibe again demanded his reafons. 

" No matter/* faid Schedoni, in a ftifled 
voice " fhe dies ! " 

" By his hands ?" afked the Marchefa, 
with ftrong emotion. " Think, once more, 
father." 

They were both again fiknt and thou^t- 
ful. The Marchefa, at length, faid, " Fa- 
ther, I rely upon your integrity and pru- 
dence;" and fhe laid a very flattering cm- 
phafis ujJbn the word integrity. ** But I 
conjure you to let this bulinefs be finifhed 
quickly, fufpenfe is to me the purgatory 
of this world, and not to tfufl the accom- 
§ pliftiment 
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plifliment of it to a fecond perfon.'* She 
paufed, and then added, " I would not 
willingly owe fo vaft a debt of obligation 
to any other than yourfelf." 

" Your requeft, daughter, that I would 
not confide this bufinefs to a fecond per- 
fon,** faidSchedoni,with difpleafure, "can- 
riot be accorded to. Can you fuppofe, 
thit I, myfelf" 

" Can I. doubt that principle may both 
prompt and perform the deed," inter- 
rupted the Marchefa. with quicknefs, 
and anticipating his meaning, while flic 
retorted upon * him his former words. 
** Why ftiould we hefitate to do what we 
judge to be right ?" 

The filence of Schedoni alone indicated! 
his difpleafure, which the. Marchefa imme- 
diately underftood. 

"Confider. good father,'* flie added 
fignificantly, " how painful it muft be to 
me, to owe to infinite an obligation to 
a ftranger, or to any other than fo highly 
valued a; friend as yourfelf." 

c. 6 Schedonii 
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Schedoni, while he detefted her, mean- 
ing, and perfuaded himfelf that he defpif- 
cd the flattery, with which (he fo thinly 
veiled it, unconfcioufly fufFered his lelf- 
love to be foothed by the compliment* 
He bowed his head^ in fignal of confent to 
her wifli. - 

" Avoid violence, if that be poffiblc^"^ 
Jhe added, immediately comprehending 
him, " but let her die quickly ! The pu- 
nifliment is due to the crime/" 

The Marchefa happencd,as fhe faid this, 
to caft her eyes upon the infcription over 
a Confeffioaal, where appeared, in black 
letters, thefe awful words, " God hears 
ileeP^ It appeared an awful warning. 
Her countenance changed j it had ftruck 
upon her heart. Schedoni was teo much 
engaged by his own thoughts to obferve> 
or underftand her filence. She foon reco- 
vered herfelf; and confidering that this 
was a common infcriptioa for Confef- 
fioixals, difregarded what ihe had at firfl: 

confideredi 
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confidered as a peculiar admonition ; yet 
feme moments elapfed> before jQie CQuld 
renew the fubjedt. 

." You was. fpeakfing of a place, father,.'* 
rcfunied the Marchefa — ^ — ^^ you men- 
tioned a"-: 

" Ay,"' muttered the Confcflbr, ftill 
mufingj — ^* in a chamber of that houfft 
there is *' ' ^ 

" What noife is that ?'' faid the Mar- 
chefa, interrupting him. They liftened. 
A few low and querulous notes of the 
organ founded at a diftance, and flopped 
again* 

" What mournful mujQc is that ?'* faid 
the Marchefa in a faultering voice,-" It 
was touched by a fearful hand ! Vefpers 
were over long ago IV 

** Daughter/' faid Sehedoni, fome- 
what flernly> " you faid you had a man's 
courage. Alas! you have a woman's 
heart." 

f Excufe me, father; I know not why 

Ifa^l 
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Tfeel this agitation, but I will command- 
it. That chamber ?'* 



" In that chamber," refumed the Con- 
feffor,." is a fecret door, conftrudted long 
ago. — ^-«- 

" And for what purpofe conftruftcd ?**' 
laid the fearful Marchefa. 

"Pardon, me,. daughter; 'tis fufficient 
that it is there ; we will make a good ufe 
of it. Through that door — in the night — 
when (he fleeps" 

"I comprehend you," faid'thei Marche- 
fa, " I comprehend you.. But* why, you 
have your reafons,. no doubt, but why the 
neceffity of a fecret door in a houfe which 
you fay is fo lonely — inhabited by only 
one perfon ?" 

" Apaflage leads to the fea,*' continued 
Schedoni, without replying to the quef- 
tion. " There, on the fhore, when dark- 
nefs covers it; there,. pliinged amidft the 
waves, no (lain (hall hint of" 

"Hark!" interrupted the Marchefa, 
darting, ' that note again ! " 

The 
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The organ founded faintly from the 
'choir, and paufed, as before. In the next 
tnoment, a flow chaunting of voices was 
heard, mingUng with the rifing peal, in a 
ftrain particularly melancholy and {qt 
lemn. 

" Who is dead? faid the Marchefa, 
. changing countenance; "it is a requiem !" 

" Peace be with the departed P' ex- 
claimed Schedoni, and crofTed himfelf ; 
^* Peace reft with his foul!" . 

" Hark ! to that chaunt !" faid the Mar- 
chefa, in a trembling voice; " it is a firft 
requiem ; the foul has *out juft quitted 
the body!" 

They liftened in filence. The Marche- 
(a was much affected; her complexion 
varied at every inftant; her breathings 
were fhort and interrupted^ and flie even 
ihed a few tears, but they were thofe of 
defpair, rather than of forrow. ' " That 
body is now cold," &id (he to herfelf, 
" which but an hour ago was warm and 

aniniated ! 



animated ! Thofe fine fenfes are clofed in 
death! And to this condition would I re- 
duce a being like myfelf !- Oh, wretcherf, 
wretched mother! to what ha§;the folly of 
a fon reduced thee V* 

She turned from the Confeflbr, and 
walked aloae in the cloilber. Her agita-. ' 
tion encreafed; fhe wept without reftraint, 
for her veil'and the evening gloom con- 
cealed her, and lier fighs were loft amidft 
the mufic of the choir. 

Schedoni was fearcdy lefs difturbed, 
but his were emotions of apprehenfion and 
contempt. " luihold,^ what is woman 1" 

faid he " The flave of her paffions, the 

dupe of her fenfes! When pride and re- 
venge fpeak in her breaft, fhe defies ob^ 
ftacles,and laughs at crimes! Aflail but 
her fenfes, let mufic, for inftaitcej, touch 
fome feeble chord of her heart,, and echo 
to her fency, and lo! aU her perceptions 
change :— (he ftirinks from the ad (he had 
but aninftant before believed meritorious, 

yields 
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yields to foflle new- emotion, and fink»^— 
the viAim of a found ! O, weak and con- 
femptiblebeingl" • 

The Marchefa, at leaft, feemcd to jufti- 
fy his obfervations. The defperate paC- 
fions, which had refifted every remon- 
ftrance rf reafon and humanity, were van- 
quifhed'only by other paflions; and, her 
fenfes touched by thd mournful melody of 
miafic, and her fuperftitious fears awaken- 
ed by the occurrence of a requiem for the 
dead, at the vely moment when ihe was 
planning murder, fhe yielded, for a while, 
to the united influexKe o* ^ity and terror. 
Her agitatiojti did not fubfide s but fhe 
returned to the Confeflbr. 

" We will converfe on this bufinefs at 
(bme future time," faid Ihe ; " at prefent, 
my fpirits are difordered, Good nightj^ 
father! Remember me, in your ori- 
fons,'* 

** Peace be with you, lady r\ faid 
the Confeflbr^ bowing gravely, " You 
. / ^ (hall 
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fliall not be forgotten. Be leiblute^ and 
yourfelf." 

The Marchefa beckoned her woman to 
approach^ when, drawing her veil clofer^ 
and leaning upon the attendant's arm, (he 
left the cloifler. Schedoni renlained for 
a moment on the {pot, looking after her^ 
till her figure was loft in the gloom of the 
long perfpei^ve ; he then, with thoughtr 
ful ft:eps, quitted -the cloifterby another 
door, He was difappoiuted* but he did 
notdefpair* 
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CHAP. V. 

** The lonely moantams o'er« 
And the refounding fhore, 
A voice of weeping heard, and loud lament ! 
From haunted fpring, and dale, 
Edg'd with poplar pale. 
The parting genius is with iighbg fent ; • 
With flower^inwoven trefles torn 
The nymphs in twilight ihade of tangled 
thicket mourn.'* Milton* 

While the Marchefa and the Monk 
were thus meditating confpiracies againU 
EUena, (he was {lill in the Urfaline con- 
vent on the lake of Celano. In this ob- 
fcure fanftuary, indifpofition> the confe- 
quence of the long and fevere anxiety (he 
had fuffered, compelled her to remain/ A 
fever was on her fpirits, and an univerfal 
laflitude prevailed over her frame ; which 
became the more effedtual, from her very 
folicitude to conquer it. Every approach- 
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ing day fhe hoped fhe fliould be able Id 
purfue her journey homeward, yet everyday 
found her as incapable of travelling as the 
laft, and the fecond week was already gone, 
. before the fine air of Celano, and the tran- 
quillity of her afylum, began to revive hen 
Vivaldi, who^ was her daily vifitor at the 
grate of the convent; and who, watching 
over her with intenfe fglicitude, had hi- 
therto forbore to renew a fubjeft, which, 
by agitating her fpi^its, might affeft her 
health, now, that her health ftrengthened, 
ventured gradually to mention his fears left 
the place of her retreat ftiould be difco- 
vered, ajid left he yet might irrecoverably 
lofe her, imlefs Ihe would approve of their 
Ipeedy marriage. At every vifit he now 
urged the iubjedt, reprefented the dangers 
that iurrounded them, and repeated his ar- 
guments and entreaties ; for now, when 
he believed that time was preffing forward 
fatal evils, he could no longer attend to 
the delicate fcruples, that bade him be 

fparlnj 
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(paring in entreaty. Ellena,.hfld ihe oljpjr- 
ed the diftates of her heart, would have 
rewarded his attachment and his fervices, 
by a frank approbation of his propofalj 
but the objedtions which reafon exhibite<^ 
againft fuch a conceffion, (he could neither 
overcome or difregard. 

Vivaldi, after he had again reprefented 
their, prefent dangers, and claimed the pro- ' 
mife of her hand, received in the prefencc 
of her deceafed relative, Signora Bianchi* 
gently ventured to remind her, that an 
event as fudden as lamentable, had firft 
deferred their nuptials, and that if Bianchi 
had lived, EUena would have beftowed, 
long fince, the vows he now folicited* 
Again he intreated her, by every ikcred and 
tender recpUediohi to conclude the fearful 
uncertainty of their fate, and to beftow up- 
on him the right to proteft her, before they 
ventured forth from this temporary afyluni* 

Ellena immediately admitted the facrcd- ' 
Befs of the promife, which (he bad formerly 

given^ 
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given, and a0bred Viyaldi that (he confix 
dercd herfelf as indiffolubly bound to wed 
him as if it had been given at the altar » 
but (he objected to a confirmation of it, 
till his family Ihould fecm willing to re* 
! ceive her for their daughter; when, forget- 
ting the injuries Ihe had received from 
them^ ftie would no longer refufe their al- 
liance. She added, that Vivaldi oxight to 
be more jealous of the dignity of the wo- 
man, whom he honoured with his efteem, 
than to permit her making a greater con. 
ceffion. 

Vivaldi felt the Full force of this appeal ; 
he recoUefted, with anguifh, circum- 
ftances t)f which fhe was happily ignorant^ 
but which ferved to ftrengthen with him 
the jiiftnefs of her reproof And, as the 
afperfions which the Marchefe had thrown 
upon her name, crowded to his memory, 
pride and indignation fwelled his heart, 
and fo far overcame apprehenfion of ha- 
zard, 'that he formed a ntomentary refolu- 

tion 
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tion to abandpn every other confideration, 
)to that of aflerting the refpedl which was 
due to EUena, and tp forbear claiming her 
for his wife, till his family fliould make 
acknowledg;ment pf their error, and wil- 
lingly admit her in the rank of their child. 
But this refolution was as tranfient as 
plaulible; other confiderations, and for- 
mer fears prefled upon him. He per-^ 
ceived the ftrong improbability, that they 
would, ever m^k^ ^ ypluntary facrifice of 
their pride to, his . love j or yield miftakes, 
nurtured by prejudice and by.willing indul- 
gence, to truth and a fenfe of juftifce. In 
the mean time, the pla.ns, which would be 
formed for feparating him from EUena, 
might fiicceed, and he fliould lofe her for 
ever. Above all, it appeared, that the beft, 
the only niethod, which remained for con- 
futing the daring afperfibns that had af- 
fefte^ her name, was, by provmg the high 
refpedl. he hirnfelf felt for her, and prefent- 
ing her to the world in the facred charac- 

ter 
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tcr of his wife. Thefe ' c6nfiderations 
quickly determined him to perfev^re in 
his fuit ; but it was impoflible to urge 
them to Ellena, fince the circumftances 
they muft unfold, would riot only fhock 
her delicacy and' afflift 'her heaft, but 
would fui-nilh the proper ptide flie cherifh- 
ed wit|i new arguments againft approach- 
ing a family, who had' thus ^grciflly ihfuhed 

her. ' , />\/ . ... 

While thefe cb'nMtritions ocQiipied 

him, the emotion they occafioned did not 
cfcape Ellena's ofefervation ; it encreafed, 
as he refleded on the impoflibility of urg- 
ing them to her, and on the hopelefsnefs 
of prevailing with her, unlefs he coiild pro- 
duce new arguments in his Tavour. Hi^ 
unaffefted diftrefs awakened all her ten- 
dernefs and gratitude ; flie alked herfelf 
whether, fhe ought any longer to iaffert 
her own rights, when by doing fo, fhe fa- 
crificed the peace of him, who had incur- 
red Yo much danget for her fake, who had 

refcued 
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refctjed her from fevere oppreffion, and had. 
fo long and fo welT proved tlw ftrength 
of his aflfeftion. 

As fhe applied thefe queftions, (he ap- 
peared to herfelf an unjuft and fclfifli be- . 
ing, unwilling to make any facrifice for the. 
traaqiiillitjr of him, who had given her: 
liberty,, even at the. riik of his life. Her 
v«cy virtues,.. now that they were carried 
to. excefs,- feemed to her to border upon 
vices; her fenfe of dignity, appeared to be 
narrow pride; her delicacy weaknefs; her 
mod^raied afF^dtion cdM ingratitude; and 
her circumfpaifcion, little lefe thaii pru-^ 
dehce degenerated intt) meannefs. 

Vivaldi,as apt in admitting hope aifear, 
immedia^tely perceived her refohltion -be- 
ginning to yield, and he urged again every 
argument which was likely to prevail over 
it. But the fttbjed: was too important 
for Ellcna, to be immediately decided 
upon-; he departed * with only a faint af- 
furance of eixcouragernent ; and fhe for- 

voL. II. ' H bade 
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bade him to return till the following day, 
when (he would acquaint him with her 
final determination. 

This interval was, perhaps, the moil 
painful he had ever experienced. Alone> 
.and on the banks of the lake, he pafled 
many hours in alternate hope and fear^ 
in endeavouring to anticipate the decifion, 
on which feemed fufpended all his future 
peace, and abruptly recoiling from it, as 
often as imagination reprefented it to be 
adverfe. . 

. Of the walls, thnt enclofed her, he 
fcarcely ever lofl fight ; the view of them 
feemed to chcrifli his hopes, and, while he 
gazed upon their rugged fur&ce, Ellena 
alone wsw pictured on his fency.; till his 
anxiety to learn her diipofition towards him 
arofe to 2^ony,and he would abruptly leave 
the fpot. But an invifible fpeU ftill feemed 
to attniA him back again, and evening 
found him pacing flowly beneath the (hade 
of thofe melancholy boundaries that con- 
ceal^ his £llena« 
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^Herdajrwas not more tranquH. When* 
tver prudence and decorous pride forbade 
her to become a member of the Vivaldi 
family, as conftantly did gratitude, affec* 
tion, irreliftible tendernefs plead the caufe 
of Vivaldi. The memory of paft times re- 
turned; and the very accents of thed^ceaf- 
ed foemed to murmur from the-gmve, and 
command her to fulfil the engagement, 
which had fooched the dying moments of 
BianchL 

On? the following morning, Vivaldi was 
at the gates of the convent, long befttfe the 
appointed hour, and he. lingered in dreadful 
impatience, till the ^lock ftruck the fignal 
for his entrance. . 

/EUena was already in the parlour; (he 
was aioue, and rofe in diforder on his ap- 
proich* His fteps feultercd^ his voice wa$ 
loft, and his eyes only, which he fixed with 
a wild earneftnefs cm her's, had power to 
tnquire-her refolution. She obferved.thc 
palenefs of his coimtenance, and his emo* 
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tion, with a mixture of concern and ap- 
probation. At that moment, he perceived 
her finile, and hold out her hand to him ; 
and fear, care^ and doubt vaniflied at once 
from his mind. He was incapable of 
thanking her, but iighcd deeply as he 
preffed her hand, and, overcome with joy, 
fupported himfelf againft the grate that 
feparated them. 

" You are, then, indeed my own !" iaid 
Vivaldi, at length recovering his voice — 
**Weftiall be no more parted— you are 
* ipine for ever! But your countenance 
cliaiiges ! O heaven ! furely I have not 
miftaken ! Speak ! I conjure you, EUlena; 
relieve me. from thefe terrible doubts!" 

' ** I am yours, Viv^di,** refdied Ellena 
faintly, "oppreffion can part us no more." * 
She wept, and drew her veil over iicr 
eyes. 

' " What mean thofe tears ?" faid Vival- 
di, with alarin. ^* Ah ! EUena," he added 
in a foftened voice, ** fliould . tears mingle 

• with 
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with ftich moments as thefe ! Should your 
tears fall upon my heart now ! They tell 
me, that your confent is given with reluc- 
tance — ^with grief; that your love is fee- 
bje, your heart.; — yes EUena! that your 
whole heart is no longer mine !" 

" They ought rather to tell you," re- 
plied EUena, " that it is all your own ; 
that my afiedtion jtever was more powerful 
than now, when it can overcome every 
confiderntion with refpeft to your family, 
and urge me to a ftep which muft degrade 
' me in their eyes,-— and, I fear, in my own.^' 

" O ret raft that cruel afTertion !" inter- 
rupted Vivaldi, " Degrade you in your 
own ! — degrade you in their eyes !'* He 
was much agitated ; his countenance was 
fluftied, and an air of more than ufual 
dignity dilated his figure. 

" The time fhall come, my EUena,'' he 
added with energy, « when they fliaU un- 
derftand your worth, and acknbwledge 
your excellence. O ! that I were an Em- . 
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peror; that I mi^t (hew to all the world 
how much I love and honour you !*' 

, Ellena gave him her hiaid, andy with- 
drawing her veil, fmiled on him tlu^ough 
her tears, with gratitude and reviving cou- 
rage. 

Before Vivaldi retired to the convent^ 
lie obtained her confeiit to confult with an 
aged Benedictine, whom he had engaged 
in his intereft> as to the hour at which the 
marriage might be folemnized with leaft 
obfer\'atioa. The prieft informed hira^ 
that at the conclufion of the vefper-fervice, 
he fhould be difeng^cd for feveral hours j, 
and that^.as the firft hour after fun-fet was 

. more foUtary than almoft any other, the 
brotliei'bood being then affemblcd in the 
refeftory, he would meet Vivaldi and El- 
lena at that time, in a chapel on the edge 
of the lake,.a (hort diftance from the Bene- 
diftine convent, to which it belonged, 

. and celebrate, their nuptials. 

With this propofal, Vivaldi imme- 
diately 
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diately returned to EUena ; when it • was 
agreed that the party (hould affemble at 
the hour mentioned by the prieft. Ellena, 
who had thought it proper to mention her 
intention to the Abbefs of the Urllilines, 
was, by her permiffion, to be attended by a 
lay-fifter^ and Vivaldi was to meet her with- 
out the walls, and condud her to the al- 
tar. When the ceremony was over,, the 
fugitives were to embark in a veflcl, hired 
for the purpofe, and, crofling the lake* pro- 
ce^ tpwards Naples* Vivaldi, again.witla- 
drew to engage a boat, and Ellena to 
prepare for the continuance of her jour-^ 
ucy. 

As the appointed hour drew near,, her 
fpirits funk, and (he watched with melan- 
choly foreboding, the fun retiring amidfi: 
ftormy clo\ids,.and his rays fading from the 
bigheft points of the mountain^,, till the 
gloom of twilight prevailed oyer the. fcene.. 
She then left her apartment, took a. 
grateful leave of the hofpitable Abbefs, . 

H 4 and,. 
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and, attended by the lay-fifter, quitted the 
convent. 

Immediately without the gate flie was 
met by Vivaldi, whofe look, as he put her 
arm within his, gently reproached her for 
the dejeftion of her air. 

They walked in filence towards the cha- 
pel of San Sebafliian. The fcene appeared 
to fympathize with the fpirits of EUetta. 
It was a gloomy evening, and the lake, 
which broke in dark waves upon the fliore, 
minded its hollow founds with thofe of 
the wind, that bowed the lofty pines, and 
fwept in gufts among the rocks. Sheob- 
ferved with alarm the heavy thunder 
clouds, that rolled along the fides of the 
mountains, and the birds circling fwiftly 
over the waters, and fcudding av;ay to 
their nefts among the cliffs ; and ftie no- 
ticed to Vivaldi, that, as a ftorm feemed 
approaching, (he wiflied to avoid crofling 
the lakt. He immediately ordered Paulo 
to difmifs the boat, and to be in waiting 

with 
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with a carriage, that, if the weather flioulfl 
become clear, they might not be detained 
longer than was otherwife neceflary. 

As they approached the chapel, Ellena 
fixed her eyes on the mournful cyprefles 
which wiavcd over it, and fighed. " Thofe,'* 
fhe faid, " are funereal memenfos — not 
fuch aslhould grace the altar of marriage! 
Vivaldi, I could be fuperftitious. — ^Think 
you not they are portentous of future mis- 
fortune ? But forgive me; my fpirits are 
'Weak.'* 

Vivaldi endeavoured to foothe her mind^ 
and tenderly reproached her for the fadnefs 
ihe indulged. Thus they entered the 
chapel- Silence, and a kind of gloomy fe- 
pulchiul light, prevailed within. The ve- 
nerable Bencdidline, with a brother, who 
was to ferve a$ guardian to the bride, were 
already there, but they were kneeling, and 
engaged in prayer. 

Vivaldi led the trembling EUena to the 
altar, where they Waited till the Benedic- 

H 5 tinc^ 



"fties Ihould hafve finifhed, aiid thcie weie 
moments of great emotion... She oftea 
looked round the duiky chapel^ in fearful 
expeAation of difoovering fonae lurking 
obferver 5 and,, though fhe knew it to be 
Tery improbable, that any peiibn in this 
neighbourhood could be intereftedin ia- 
terruptii^ the. ceremony, her- mind int- 
voluntarily admitted the poffibility of ^ it. 
Once, indeed,, as her eyes^. glanced over a 
.cafement, EUena fancied Ihe. diftinguifhed 
a human face laid clofe to the glafs; aa if to 
watch what was paffing, within.^:- but when 
ihe iooked ^ain„the apparition was gonf . 
Notwithftanding this, , ihe liftened with 
anxiety to the uncertain founds without, 
2tnd fometimes ftarted as the furges of the 
lake dalhed over the- rock helowj. almpft 
believing (he heard the fteps and whifpef- 
ing voices of men in the. avenues of the 
chapel. She tried, however, to fubdue 
apprehenfion, by confidering, that if this 
were tnie, an harralefs curiofity imgljt 

have 



have attrafted fome inhabitants of th\j 
convent hither, and her fpints became* 
more compofed, till (lie obferved a door 
open a little way, and a dark countenance 
looking from behind it. In the next in- 
ftant it retreated, and the door Was clofed. 

Vivaldi, who perceived EUena's com- 
plexion change, as ftie laid her hand on 
his arn:i, followed har eyes to tlie door, but, . 
no perfon appearing, he. enquired the.: 
oaufeof her alarm; 

"We are obferved," faid Ellena, .*♦ fome 
perfon appeared at that door ! V 

** And if we are^obfenred, my love," re- 
plied. Vivaldi, " whais there in this neigh- 
bourhood whofe obfervation we can have 
reafon to fear?. Good father, diipatchj" he 
added, turning to the prieft, ^* you forget ' 
that we are waiting." - 

The officiating prieft nude a %fial that 
he had nearly concluded his orifon i but . 
the other brother rofe - immediately, and 
fpoke with Vivaldi, who defired that the 

H 6 doors ' 
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doors of the chapel might be faftened to 
prevent intruiion. 

" We dare not bar the gates of this holy 
temple," replied the Benediftine, " it is a 
faiiftuary, and never may be clofed/V 

*' But you will allow me to reprefs idle 

-Curiofity," faid Vivaldi, " and to enquire 

' who watches beyond that door ? The 

tranquillity of this lady demands thus 

much/' . ^ 

The brother aflented, and Vivaldi ftep- 
pcd. to the door; but perceiving no perfon 
in the obfcure paflage beyond it, he re- 
turned with lighter fteps to the altar, 
from which the officiating .prieft now 
jrofe. 

" My children," faid he, " I have made 
you wait,; — ^but an old man's prayers are 
not lefs important than a young man's 
:Tdwi, though this is not a m'oment when 
you will admit that truth." 

:/' I will allow whatever you pleafc, 
good father," replied Vivaldi, " if you will 

adrai- 
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adminifter thofe vows, without ' further 
delay ;- — -time preffes." 

The veiierable. prieft took his ftation at 
the altar, and opened the book. Vivaldi 
placed himfelf on his right hand, and with 
looks of anxious love, endeavoured' to en- 
courage Ellena, who, with a dejefted coun- 
tenance, which her veil but ill concealed^ 
and eyes fixed on the ground, leaned cnt 
her attendant lifter. The figure and h<xnd- 
ly features of this fifter; the tall ftatuite 
andharfti vifage of the brother, clothed in 
the gray habit of his order; the filvered 
head and placid phyfiognomy of the offici- 
ating prieft, enlightened by a gleam from 
the lamp above, oj^ofed to tjie youthful 
grace and fpirit of Viv^di, and the milder 
beauty and fweetnefs of Ellena, formed 
altogether a group worthy of the pencil. 

The prieft had b^un the ceremony, when 
a noife from without a^n alarriied Elle- 
na, who obferved the door once more cau- 
tioufly opened, and a man bend forward his 
* 2. . gigantic 
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gigantic figure from behind it: He car* 
lied a torch, and its glare, as the door gra- - 
dually noclofinl, diicovered other peribns 
in the paflage beyond, looking forward 
over his flioulder into the chapeL The 
fierceneis of their air> and the ftrange pe^ 
culiarity of their dreis, inftantly convinced . 
EUena that they wera not inhabitants of 
the Benedidtine convent, but fome terrible 
mefleng^rs of evil. Her half-ftifled ihri^ 
alarmed Vivaldi, who cau^t lier before 
flie fell to the ground ; but, as he had not 
£u:ed the door, he did not underfland the 
occafion of h^ terror, till the fudden rufli 
of fo^tfteps ^made him tum^. when he ob- 
ferved feyeral men armed, and very fin- 
gularly habited, advancing towards the 
altar.. • . , 

" Who is he that intrudes %upon this 
ianftuary ?" he demanded ilemly, while he 
. half roie from', the ground where Ellena . 
had funk. 

•* What facrilegiousi footfteps,'* cried 

thf^ 
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iSfepricft, "^hus indely violate tKb hoty 
place ?V 

EUena was liow infenfiWe j and the men * 
continuing . to advance, , Vivaldi drew hSs - 
fword to prote<Efc her; - 

The pricft and Vivaldt now fpokie toge- 
ther, but the woFds of nekher could Be 
diilingutfhed, when a voice, tremendous 
from its loudnefs; ; like burfting thunder, , 
diifipated 'the doud of myftery . . 

** You Vincentrio di Vivaidi^> and of Ni- 
ide^," it faid, ^" and you EUena di Ro&I- 
ba, of Villa Altieri, we fununon you to fur- 
render, in the^name o£ the moft holy In- 
quifition!'*^ ' ' 

"The Inquifition!'' exclaimed Vivaldi, 
fifarcelybelieying what he heard. " Here 
is fome miftake^J'* . 

The official repeated- the fummons, 
without deigning to r^ply, • 

Vivaldi, yet more aflonifhed, . added, 
"Do not imagine. ypu^ean fo fer-impofe 
upon my credulity, as that I can belie»e 

myfelf 
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myffdFto have faflen within the cognisance 
of the Inquifition/^ 

** You may believe what you pleafe, 
• Signor/' replied' the chief offiter, **but you 
and that lady are our prifbners." 

" Begone, impoftor!'^ faiii Vivaldi, 
fpringing from the ground, where he had 
fupported EUena/ "or my fword'diall teach 
, you to Tq)ent your audacity ! '* , 

** Do you infult an officer of the Inqui- 
fitionP' exclaimed the ruffian. "That 
holy 'Community will inforinyou whit 
you incur by refiftilig it's mandate." 

The prieft interrupted Vivaldi's* retort, 
" If you are really officers of that tfemen- 
dbus tribunal,'* he faid, '♦^ produce Ibme 
proof of your office. Remember this place 
is fanftffied, and tremble for the confc- 
quence of impoiition. You do wrong to 
beireve, that I will deliver^ ujp to you per- 
fons who hjkve taken 'refuge here,: with- 
out an unequivocal demand' from that 
dread power." 

" Produce 



** Produce yonr form of fummons/' 
demanded Vivaldi, with haughty impa- 

m 

tience. 

" It is here," replied the official, draw- 
ing forth a black fcroU, which 'he deli- 
vered to the pricft, " Read, and be fatis- 
fied!" 

The Benediftine ftarted the inftant he 
beheld the fcroll, but he received and de- 
liberately examined it. The kind of parch- 
ment, the impreffion of the feal, the par- 
ticular form of words, the private fignals, 
underftood only by the initiated — all an- 
nounced this to be a true inlftrument of it- 
reftation from the Hofy Office. The fcroll 
dropped from his hand, and he fixed his 
eyes, with , furprize and unutterable com- 
paffion, upon Vivaldi, who ftoope4 to 
reach the parchment, when it was fnatch- 
ed by the official. 

Unhappy young man !" faid the prieA, 

it is too true ; you are fummoned by 
that awful power, to anfwer to your crime, 

and 
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and I ainfpared from the conHiiiffipn-ofa: 
terrible offence!'* . 

Vivaldi appeared thunderftruck. " For 
wlK\t crime^ holy father, am I called upon 
to anfvvct ? This is fome bokl and artfiil 
impofture> fince it can delude evx^n yoa! 
What crime — ^what offence ?'^ 

*^ I did not think you had been thus 
hardened in guUtl'^ replied the pricfl, 
^^ Forbeav ! add not the audacity ot &lfe* 
hood, to the headlong paffion5 of youths. 
You underftand too well your crimed* 

" Falfehood!" retorted Vivaldi, *' But 
your years^ old man, and thofe facred veil- 
ments, proteft you.. For thofe ruffian?,, 
who have dared to implicate that inno- 
cent viftim," pointing to Ellcna,.** in the 
charge, they (hall.havie juftice, from my 
vengeanc^^** 

" Forbear.!, forbear!?* faid the prieft, 
feizing hi? fHtn,./* have pity on. yourfelf 
and on her. Know you not the punifb* 

went pu iwur from refiftance ? * ' 

. *^'Lkn9.w, 
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' *^ F know .nor earei>ot," replied Vivaldi^ 
•* but I will defend Ellena di Rofalba to 
the laft moment* Let them approach if 
they dare." 

" It is on her, on her who lies fenfelefs 
at your feet," faid the prieft, " that they 
will wreck their vepg^ance for tliefe in-j 
fults s on her — the pjirtncr of your guilt." 

". ThC' partner of my guilt I" exclaimed 
Vivaldi, with mingled aftonifhment and 
indignation *^ of my guilt V* 

" Ralh young man I does not the vexy 
veil (he wears betray it ? I marvel how it 
conk) pafs my obfervationt" - 

" You hive ftolen a nun from her con- 
vent/' faid the chief officer,, " and mi3il 
anfwer for the crime. .When you have 
wearied youifelf with thefe heroics, Signor, 
pu muft go with us; our patience is 
wearied already," 

Vivaldi obferved, for the firft time, that 
Ellena was (hrouded in a nun's veij; it 
was the one which Olivia had lent, to con- 
ceal 
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ceal her from the notice of the Abbels, 
on the night^of her departure from San 
Stefano, and which ^ in- the huriy of that 
departure, (he hiad forgotten to leaVe with 
the nun. During tliis interv^al, her mind 
had been too entirely occupied by cares 
and apprehenfion to allow her once to no- 
tice, that the veil (he wore was other th^i 
her ufual one; but it had been too well 
obferved by fome 6f-the Urfkline fiRers^ 

Though he khew not how to account 
for the circumftaiice' of the veil, Vivaldi 
began to perceive others which gave co- 
lour to the qhargc brought againft hirti^ 
and to afcertain the widecircuinference of 
the fmtre that was fpread around him. 
, He fancied,, top, that he- perceived the 
hand of Schedoni employed upon it, and 
that his dark fpirit was how' avenging it- 
felf for the expofure he had fuifered 'iii'tlie 
church of- the Spirito Santo, aild for all the 
confequent mortifications. As Vivaldi. 
wa.5 ignorant (rf the ambitious hopes which 

the 
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the Marchefa had encouraged in fethcr. 
Schcdpni, he did not fee the improbabili- 
ty, th^ the Confeffor would have dated to 
hazard her favour by this arreft of hef fon; 
much; fefe could he fu'fped, that Schedoni, 
hAving done fq, had fecriets in his poflcf- 
lion, which enabled him fafely to defy her 
refentment, and bind her in filence to his 
decree; ' 

With tlje convi&ioQ) that Schedbni's 
was the mafler-hand that direftcd the pre- 
fent njanteuvre, Vivaldi ftdod aghafl, and 
gazing in filent uriuttcfrable anguifli.on El- 
lena, who^ as (he began to revive, ftretched 
forth h^r helplefs hands, ?ajnd called upon 
him tQ fjive her, " Do not leave me,*' faid 
flie in accents the moft. fupplicatiug, **I 
VXi ts^t while yow are with me." 

At the found .of her voice, he flarted 
from his trance, and turning 'fiercely 
upon the fuffians, who flood in fullcn 
watehfulnefs around, bade them depart, 
or prepare for his fury. At the fame in- 

flant 
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^nt they all drew thtir fwords, and Ae 
fhrieks of EHena, and the foppjications <rf 
the officiatmg prieft, were loft amidft the 
tumult of th^-coftibatants. 

VivaWi, moft . unwilling to flied blood, 
ftood merely cn^the defenfive, till the vio- 
lence of his antagoiiifts compelled him to 
eKort all his Ikill and ftrength. He then 
difabled one of the ruffians; but his ikiH 
was infufficient to repel the other two, and 
he was nearly overcome, when fteps wert 
lieard approaching, and Paulo ruflied into 
the chapel. Perceiving his matter befet, 
he drew his,fword, and came furioully to 
his aid. He fought with unconquerable 
audacity and fiercenefs, till nearly at the 
moment when his advorfary fell, other ruf- 
fians entered the chapel, iind Vivaldi with 
his faithful fcrvant was wounded, and, at 
length, difarmed. 

EUena, who had been withheld from 
throwing herfelf between the combatants, 
jiow, on obferving that Vivaldi was wound- 
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cd, renewed her efforts for liberty, accom- 
panied by fuch agoity of fupp&ication and 
complaint, as almoft moved to pity the 
hearts of the furrounding ruffians. 

Difabled by his wounds, and alfo held 
T)y his enemies, Vivaldi was compelled to 
witnefs her diftrefs and ^anger^ without a 
hope of refcuing her. In frantic accents 
he called upon the dd prieft to proteft 
her. 

*** I dare not oppdfe f he orders of the In- 
quifition,'* leplied'the Benediftine, "even 
ifi had fufficient ftrength .to defy it's offi- 
. cials, .Know ^ou not, unhappy young 
^nan, that it. is death torefift them ?'' 
^** De^th !".exclaimed EUena, "death f 
"^^ Ay lady, too furely fo'!'* 
"Signor, it W£)uld have been weU for 
you," faid one of the officers, "if you had 
taken my advice 3 you will pay dearly for 
what you have done," pointing to the ruf- 
fian, who lay feverely wounded on the 
Jground. 

" My 
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.. ^* My mafter will «ot have that to pay 
for, frieild,'* faid Paulo, " for if yqu muft 
know, that is a piece of my work ; ^nd, if 
my arms wpre now at liberty^ I would try 
if I gould not jmatch it among one of you, 
though I am fo fl^lhed.'* • 

*^ Peace, good ' Paulo 1 the deed was 
mine," faid Vivaldi ; .then addreffihg the 
official, " For rnyfelf I cure not, : I have 
done my duty — but for her! — Can you 
look upon her, innocent and helplefs as 
11^ is, and not relent !' Can you, will' you, 
tOTb^rians ! dr^ her, . aHb, to deftruc- 
tion, upon a charge too fo .-daringly 
faife?'^ 

' ^ Our.relenting would be of no fervicie 
to her," replied the official, ^^we muff do 
our duty. Whether the charge is true or 
falfe, fhe muft anfwer to it before her 
jiM^es." 

What charge?'' demaiided EUena. 
^ The charge of having broken your 
nun's vows," replied the prieft. 

EUena 






Ellena raifed her eyes to heaven ^ " Is itf . 

even fo !" (he exclaimed, • 

" You hear fhe acknowledges tlii^ 
crime/' {aid one of the ruffians. 

" She acknowledges no crime," replied 
Vivaldi ; • " Ihe only perceives the extent of 
the malice that perfecutes her. O ! El- 
lena, tnuft I then abandon you tb their 
power ! leave you for ever !" 

The agony of this thought re-animated 
him with momentary ftrength ; . he burft 
from the grafp of the officials, and once 
more clafped EUena to bis bofom, who, 
unable to fpeak, wept, with the anguiih of 
a breaking heart, as her head funk upon 
his* flaoulder. The Tufiians around , them 
lb far refpedted their grief, that, for a- mo- 
ment, they did not interrupt it. 

Vivaldi's exertion was tranfient; faint 
from forrow, and from lofs of blood, he 
became unable to fupport himfelf, and was 
compelled again to relinquifh EUena, 

" Is there . no help .?" faid fhe, with 

VOL. II, I agony.j 
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agony ; ** will you fuller him to expire on 
the ground ?". ' ' 

The prieft direfted, that he fhould be 
conveyed to the Benedidtine convent, 
where his wounds might be examined, 
and medical aid adminiftered. The dif- 
abled ruffians were already carried thither; 
but Vivaldi refufed to go, unlefs EUcna 
might accompany him. It was contrary 
to the rules of the place, that a woman 
(hould enter it, and before the prieft could 
reply, his Benediftine brother eagerly faid, 
that they dared not tranfgrefs the law of 
the convent. 

EUena's fears for Vivaldi entirely over- 
came thofe for herfelf, and fhe entreated, 
that he would fuffer himfelf to be con- 
veyed to the Bencdiftmes ; but he could 
not be prevailed with to leave her. The 
officials, however, prepared to feparate 
them ; Vivaldi in vain urged, the ufelefs 
cruelty of dividing him froni Ellena, if, as 
they had hinted, ftie alfo was to be carried 

-to 
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to the Inquifition ; and as inefFcdtually der 
manded, whither they really defigned to 
take her. 

"We (hall take good care of her,Signor,** 
faid an officer, " that is fiifficierit for you. 
It fignifies nothing whether you are go- ] 
ing the fame way, you muft not go toge- 
ther." - 

"Why, did you ever hear, Signor,.of 
arretted perfons being fufFered to remain 
in company ?" faid another rqlEan^^ " Fine 
plots they would lay; I warrant they 
would notcontradift each other^s evidence 
a tittle." 

" You fliall not feparate me from my 
matter, though," vociferated Paulo ; " I 
demand to be fent to the Inquifition with 
him, or to the devil, but all is one for 
that." 

Fair and foftly," replied the officer; 

you Ihall be fent to the Inquifition firfl, 

« 

and to the devil afterwards ; you fnuft be 
tried before wu are condemned.*^ 

I 2 « But 






'• Sut wafte no more time,'* lie added 

♦ 

lo his followers, and pointing to EUenaj 
" away with her." 

As he faid this, they lifted Ellena in 
their arrns. " Let me loofe !" cried Pau* 
lo, when he faw they were carrying her 
from the place, " let toe loofe, I fay !" and 
the violence of his ftruggies burft afunder 
the cords which held him ; a vain releafci 
for he was mftantly feized again. 

Vivaldi, already exhauflied by the lofs 
of blood and the anguifli of his mind, 
' made, however, a laft effort to fave her ; 
he tried to raife himfelf from the ground, 
but a fudden film came over his fight> and 
his fenfes forfook him, while yet the name 
of Ellena faultered on his lips. 

As they bore her from the chapel^ 
Ihe continued to call upon Vivaldi, and 
alternately to fupplicate that jQie might 
onqe more behold him, and take one lail 
adieu. The* ruffians were inexorable, aod 
fhe heard his voice jio more, fpr he no 

longer 
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longer heard — no longer was able to reply 
to her*s. 

" O! once again !'* flie cried in agony, 
"One word, Vivaldi! Let nae hear the 
found of your voice yet oh(!e again!" 
But it was filent. 

As fhe quitted the chapel, with eyes 
ftiil bent towards the (pot where he lay^ 
(he exclaimed, in the piercing accents of 
defpair, " Farewel, ViValdi I---0 ! forever 

—evef^ farewell** 

The tone, in which fhe pronounced the 
laft "farewel !" was fo touching, that even 
the cold heart of the pricft could not refift 
it 5 but he impatiently wiped away the few 
tears, that ruftied into his eyes, before they 
were obferved. Vivaldi heard it — it feem- 
«d to aroufe him from death ! — ^he heard 
her mournful voice for the laft time,, and, 
turning his eyes, {a^ her veil floating away 
through, the portal of the chapeh All 
fuffering, all eflFort, all refinance were vain'; 
the nifiians bound him^ bleeding as hi 
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was, and conveyed him to the Benedictine 
convent, together with the wounded Pau- 
lo, who unceafingly vociferated on the way 
thither, ** I demand to be fent to the In- 
quiiion ! I demand to be fent to the In- 
quifition !" 
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€HAP. VI. 

*'In earlkft Greece to thee, with partial chaice. 
The grief- full Muie addrefsM her infant tongue ; 
The maids and matrons on her awful voice » 
Silent and pale, in wild amazement hang." 

Collins'sOds to Fear. 



,1 HE wounds rf Vivaldi, and of his fer- 
vant, were gronounced, by the Benedic- 
tine who had examined -and drefled then^, 
to be not dangerous, but thofe of one of 
the ruffians were declared doubtful. Some 
few of the brothers difplayed much com- 
paflion and kindncfs towards the prifon- 

crs; 
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. crs ; but the greater part feemed fearful of 
expreffing any degree of fympathy for 
perfons who had fallen within the cogni- 
zance of the Holy Office, and even kept 
aloof from the chamber, in which they were 
confined. To this felf-reftridion, how- 
ever, they were not long fubjedled ; for 
Vivaldi and Paulo were compelled to be- 
gin their journey as foon as fome fhort reft 
had fufficiently revived them. They were 
placed in the fame carriage, but the pre- 
fence of two officers prevented all inter^ 
change of conjefture as to. the deftination 
of Ellena, and with refpedt to the imme- 
diate occafion of their misfortune. Paulo, 
indeed, now and then hazarded a furmile, 
and did not fcruple to affirm, that the Ab- 
bess of San Stefano was their chief enemy; 
^^'•^ the Carmelite friars, who had over- 
taken thtt* Qji the road, were her agents ; 
and that, having tiax.^ their route, they 
had given intelligence where -•r.-.^i^j ^^ 
Ellena might be found. 

14 ^* I guefled 
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" I gueffed we never fhould cfcape tlie 
Abbefs," faid Paulo, " thou^ I would no! 
difturb you, Signor mio, nor the* poor lady 
EUena, by faying fo. But your Abbefles 
are as cunning as Inquifitors, and are fo 
fond of governing, that they had rather, 
like them, fend a man to the devil, than 
lend him no where.'* 

Vivaldi gave Paulo a fignifieant look^ 
•which was meant to reprefs his imprudent 
loquacity, and then funk again into filencc 
and the abftraftions of deep grief The offi- 
cers, mean while, never (poke, but were ob- 
fervant of all that Paulo faid, who per- 
ceived their watchfulnefs, but becaufe he 
defpifed them as Ipies, he thoughtlefsly de- 
fpifed them alfo as eiiemies, and was fo far 
from concealing opiiiions, which ther 
might repeat to hie prejudice, tha^-^^ ^^^ 
-apride in exaggerating t^^^^h and in dar- 
ing the worft •^^^^h the exafperated tern- 
,0f^ yMiT thefe men, fhufr up in the fame 
carriage with him, and compelled to hear 
i whatever 
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whatever he chofe to fay againft the infEi- 
tution to which they belonged, could 
eiFed:, Whenever Vivaldi, recalled from 
his abftradUons by fome bold aflertion> 
endeavoured to check his imprudence, 
Paulo was contented to folace his con- 
fcience, inftead of protcfting himfelf, by 
faying, " It is their own fault ; they would 
thruft' themfelves into my company ; let 
them' have enough of it ; and, if ever they 
take me before their reverences, thelnqui- 
fitors, they fliall have enough for it .too. 
I will play up fuch a tune in the Inquiii- 
tion as is not heard • there every day. 
I will jingle all the bells on their fool's 
\ caps, and tell t6em a little honeft truth, if 
ih^y make me fmart for it ever fo/* 

Vivaldi, aroufed ojoce more, and feriouf- 
ly alarmed for the ctonfe?quences which ho- 
neft Paulo might be drawing upon him- 
felfy now infifted on his filence, and was 
obeytsd. 

They travelled during the whole nighty 
flopping only to change horfes. At 

I 5 every 
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every poft houfe, Vivaldi looked for a car-r 
riage that might inclofe Ellena^ but none 
appeared, nor any found of wheels told 
him that flie followed. 

With the morning light he perceived 
the dome of St. Peter, appearing faintly 
over the plains that furrounded Rome, and 
he underftood, for the firft; time, that he 
was going to the prifpns of the Inquifition 
in that city. The travellers defcended 
upon the Campania, and then refted for 
a few hours at a fmall town on its borders. 

Wlien tliey again fet forward, Vivaldi 
perceived that the guard was changed, the 
officer who had remained with him in the 
apartment of the inn only appearing 
among the new faces which furrounded 
Ixim. The drefs and manners of thefe men 
differed confiderably from thofe of the . 
other. Their conduft was more tempe- 
•rate, but their countenances expreffed a 
darker cruelty, mingled with a fly demure- 
nefs,and a folemn felf-importance, that an- 
nounced them at once as belonging to the 

' Inquifition. 
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Inquifition. They were a]moft invariably 
filent 'y and when they did fpeak, it was 
only in a few fententious words. To the 
abounding queftions of Paulo, and the few 
earrteft entreaties of his mafter, to be in- 
formed of the place of EUena's deftination,. 
they made not the lead reply ; and liflen- 
ed to all the fiourilhing fpeeches of the- 
fervant againft Inquifitors and the Holy 
Office with the moft profound gravity. 

Vivaldi was ftruck with the circum- 
fiance of the guard being changed, and 
ftill more vvith the appearance of the par- 
ty, who now compofed it* When he com- 
pared the manners of the late, with thofe 
of the prefent guards he thought he difco- 
vered in the firft the mere ferocity of ruf- 
fians; but in the Jatter, the principles of 
cunning and cruelty, which feemed parti- 
cularly to charafterize Inquifitors ; he was 
inclined to believe, that a ftratagem had 
enthralled him> and that now, for the firft 
time, he was in the cuflody of the Ho/y 
Office. 

I 6 ~ It 
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It was near midnight when the prifoners 
entefcd the Porto del Popoloy and found . 
themfelves in th^ midft of the Carnival at 
Rome. ^ The Corfoj through which they 
were obliged to pafs, was crowded with gay 
carriages and malks, with proceiSions of 
muficians, monks, and mountebanks, was 
fighted up with innumerable jBambeauXj 
ted refounded with the heterogeneous 
rattling of wheels, the mufic of ferenaders, 
and the jokes and laughter of the. revel- 
lers, as they fportively threw about their 
fugar-^plumbs. The heat of the weather 
made it neccflary to have the windows of 
the coach open ; and the prifoners, there- 
fore, law all that paffed without. It was 
a fcene, which contrafted cruelly with the 
feelings and circumftoncqs of Vivaldi ^ 
torn as Ke was from her he moft loved, in 
dreadful uncertainty as to her fate, a,nd 
himfelf about to be brought before a tri- 
bunal, whofe myfterious and terrible pro- 
cc€dings[[appalled even the braveft fpirits. 

Altogether J 
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Altogether, this was one of the moft ftrik* 
ing examples, wliich the chequer-work of 
human life could (hew, or huma^ feelings 
endure, Vivaldi fickened as he looked upon ' 
tlie fplendid crowd, wliile the carriage 
made its way fldwly with it; but Paulo, 
as he gazed, was reminded of the Corfo of 
Naples, fuch as it appeared at the time of 
Carnival, and, comparing the pre&nt fcene 
with his native ont^ hfe found fault with 
every thing he beheld* The dneiTes were 
tafielefs, the equipages without fplendor^ 
the people without fpirit ; yet, fuch was 
the propenfity of his heart to fympathize 
with whatever was gay, that, for fome m«-f 
ments, he forgot that he was a prifoner ou^ 
his way to the InquijStiou ; almoft forgot 
that he^was a Neapolitan; and, while- he 
exclaimed againft the dullnefs of a Romaa' 
carnival, would have Iprung through the. 
carriage window to partake of its fpirit, j£ 
his fetters and his wounds had not with-.^ 
held him, A deep figli from Vivaldi re-« 

called 
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called his wandering imagination;. arid» 
when he noticed again the forrow in his 
matter's look, all his lightly joyous fpirits 
fled. 

" My maejlroy my dear maejiro /*' — ^lie 
faid, and knew not how to finifli what he 
wilhed'to exprefs. ^ ' : 

At that moment they paffed the theatre 
of San Carlo, the doors of which wer« 
thronged with equipages, where Roman 
ladies, in tlieir gala habits, c-ourtiers in 
their fantaflic dreffes,- and malks of all de- 
fcriptions, were haftening to the opera. I n 
the midft of this gay buftle, where the car- 
riage was unable to proceed, the officials 
of the Inquifition looked on. in folemn 
filence, not a mufcle of their features re- 
laxing in fympathy, or yielding a fingle 
wrinkle of the felf-importance that lifted 
their brows; and, while they regarded 
with fecret contempt thofe, who could be 
thus lightly pleafed,< the people, in return, 
more wifely, perhaps, regarded with con- 
tempt 
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tempt the proud morofenefs, that refuled 
to partake of innocent pleafures, becaule 
they were trifling, and (hrunk from coun- 
tenances furrowed with the fternnefs of 
cruelty. But, when their office was dis- 
tinguiflied, part of the crowd preflTed back 
from the carriage in affright, while ano- 
ther part advanced with curiofity ; though, 
as the majority retreatecj, fpace was left 
for the carriage to move on. After quit- 
ting the Corib, it proceeded for fome 
miles through dark and deferted ftreets, 
where only here and there a lamp, hung on 
high before the image of a faint, (hed it's 
glimmering light, and where a melancholy 
and univerfal filence prevailed. At inter- 
vals, indeed, the moon, as the clouds pafT- 
ed away, (hewed, for a moment, fome of: 
thofe mighty monuments of Rome's eter- 
nal name, thofe facred ruins, thofe gigan- 
tic fkeletons, which once enclofed a foul, 
whole energies governed a world ! EvenVi- 
valdj could not behold with indifference the. 

grandeur 
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grandeur of thefe reliques, as the rays fell 
upon the hoary walls and columns, or 
pais among thefe fcenes of ancient ftory, 
without feeling a melancholy awe, a fa- 
,Cred enthufiafm, that withdrew him from 
himfelf. But the illufion was- tranfient ; 
his own riiisfortunes prelled too heavily 
upon him to be long unfelt, and his en- 
thufiafm vanilhed like the moonlight. 

A returning gleam lighted up, foon after, 
the rude and extenfive area, whidi tKe car- 
riage was eroding. It appeared, from it*s 
defolation, and the ruins fcattered diftant- 
ly along its fkirts, to be a part ci the city 
entirely abandoned by the mo<fem inhabi- 
tants to the reliques of its former grandeur. 
Not even the fhadow of a human being 
crofled the wafte, no'r any building appear- 
ed, which might be fuppofed to fhelter 
one. The deep tone of a bell^ however, 
rolling on the filence of the night, ah-' 
Aounced the haunts of man to be not far 
off 3 and Vivaldi perceived in the diftance, 

to 
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to which he was approaching, an extent of 
lofty walls and towers, that, as far as the 
gloom would permit his eye to penetrate, 
bounded^ the horizon. He judged ' thefe 
to be the prifons of the Inquifition'. Pau- 
lo pointed them out at the fame moment. 
'-Ah, Signer !" faid he defpondingly," that 
is the place ! what ftrength ! If, my Lord, 
the Marchfefe Were but ta fee where we 
are going ! Ah ! "— — 

He concluded with a deep figh, and 
funk again into the ftate of apprehenfion 
and mut^ expefkation, which he had fuf- 
fered from the moment that he Quitted ^t 
Corib. 

The' carriage h^iftg reached th^ walls, 
followed their bendbgs to a confiderabit 
extent. Thcfe walls, of immenfe height, 
and ftrengthened by innumerable mafly 
bulwarks, exhibited neither window ol- 
grate, but a Vaft and dreary blank ; a 
fmall round tower only, perched here and 
there upon- the fumniit, breaking then: 
monotony. 

The 
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' The prifoners paffed what feemed to be 
the principal entrance, Yrom the grandeur 
of its portal, and the gigantic loftinefs of 
the towers that rofe over it ; and foon d" 
, ter the. carriage flopped at an arch-way in 
the w^ls, ftrongly barricadoed. One of 
the efcort alighted, and, having ftruck up- 
on the bars, a folding; door within was im- 
^mediately opened, and a man bearing a 
torch appeared behind the • barricado, 
whofe countenance, as he looked jthrougk 
it, might have been copied for the 

^' Grim-vifagcd Gomfortlcf&Dcfpair" 

of the Poet. . 

No words were exchanged between hiia 
and the guard; but on perceiving who 
were without, he opened the iron gate, 
and the prifoners, having alightec^, paffed 
with the two officials beneath the arch, 
the guard folio wiiig wi th , a jtorqb ; They 
defcehded a .flight of broad fteps, at the 
foot of which another iron gate admitted 
them to a kind of hall ;. fuch, however, it 

at 



at firft appeared to Vivaldi, iS bis 'eyes 
glanced through its gloomy extent, iiri- 
perfedly afceftaining it by the lamp, which 
hung from the centre of the roof. No 
perfon appeared, and a death-like filence 
prevailed ; for neither the officials nor the 
guard yet fpoke; nor did ' any diftant 
found contradift the notion, that tliey were 
traverfing th^ chambers of the' dead.. Tp 
Vivaldi it occurred, that this was one of 
the burial vaults of the viftims, who fuf- 
fered in the Inquifition, and his whole 
frame thrilled mth horror. Several ave^ 
nues, opening from the apartment, feemed 
to lead to diftant quarters of this immenfe 
fabric, but ftill no footftep whifpering 
along the pavement, or voice murmuring 
through the arched roofs, indicated it to 
be the refidence of the living. 

Having entered »one of the paili^es^ 
Vivaldi perceived a perfon clothed in b^ck, 
and who bore a lighted taper, crofling fi-* 
lentiy in the remote pcrfpedtive ; and he 

underftood 
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vnderftood too well from his habit, that 
he was a member of this dreadful tribunal. 

The found of fbotfteps feemed to reach 
the ftranger, for he turned, and then 
paufed, while the officers advanced. They 
then made figns to each other, and ex- 
changed a few words, which neither Vi- 
valdi or his fervant could underftand, 
when the ftranger, pointing with his taper 
along another avenue, paffed away. Vi- 
valdi followed him with his eyes, till a door 
at the' extremity of the paflage opened, 
and he faw the Inquifitor enter an apart- 
ment, whence a great light proceeded, and 
where feveral other figures, habited like 
himfelf, appeared waiting to receive him. 
The door inimediately clofed ; and, whe* 
ther the imagination of Vivaldi was af- 
fedted, or that the founds were real, he 
thought; as it clofed, he diftinguiflied 
half-ftifled groans, as of a perfon in agony> 

The avenue^ through which the prl- 
foners pafled, opened, at length, into an 

apart- 
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mcnt gloomy like the firil they had enter*' 
ed, but more extenfive. The roof was 
fupported by archer, and long arcades 
branched off from every fide of the cham* 
ber, as from a central point, and were loft 
in the gloom, which the ray^ of the fmall 
lamps, fufpended in each, but feebly pe* 
netrated* ' 

They refted here, and a.perfon foon af« 
ter advanced, who appeared to be the jai- 
lor, into whofe hands Vivaldi and Paulo 
were dehvered. A few. myfterious words 
having been exchange^, one of the officials 
croffed the hall, and afcended a wide ftair* 
cafe, while the other^ with the jailor and 
the guard, remaineii below, as if awaiting 
his return. 

A long interval elapfed, during whk:h 
the Ilillnefs of the place was fometimes ' 
interrupted by a clofing door, and, at 
<*hcrs, by indifjtinft founds, which yet 
appeared to Vivaldi like- lamentations and 
extorted groans. I»quifitors, in their long 

black 
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black robes, iffued,froin time,'to time from 
the. paffages, and croffed the hall to other 
avenues. They eyed the prifoners with 
curiofity, but without pity. Their vifages, 
with few exceptions, feemed ftamped with 
the character? of demons. Vivaldi could 
not look upon the grave cruelty, or the 
ferocious impatience, their countenances 
feverally expreffed, without reading in 
them the fate of fome fellow creature, 
the fate, which thefe men feemed going, 
even at this moment, to confirm ; and, -as 
they pafled with foundlefs fteps, he (hrunk 
from obfei'vation, as if their very looks 
pofleffed fome fupernatural power, and 
could have ftruck death. But he followed 
their fleeting figures, as they proceeded on 
their work of horror, to where the laft 
gjimmering ray faded into darknefs, ex- 
pelling to fee other doors of other cham-^ 
bers opeti to receive them. While medi- 
tating upon thefe horrors, Vivaldi loft 
jeyery felfidi confideration in aftonifliment 

and 
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and indignation of the fufFerings, which 
the frenzied wickednefs of man prepares 
for man, who, even at the moment of in- 
fliftion, infults his viftim with aflertions of 
thejufticeand neceffity of fuch procedure. 
" Is this pofEble V faid Vivaldi internally,. 
" Can this be in human nature ! — Can 
fuch horrible perverfion of right be per- 
mitted ! Can man, who calls himfelf en- 
dowed with reafon, and immeafurably fu- 
perior to every other created being, argue 
himfelf into the commiffion of fuch horri- 
ble folly, fuch inveterate cruelty, as exceeds- 
all the a6ts of the moft irrational and fero- 
cious brute. Brutes do not deliberately 
flaughter their fpecies ; it remains for man 
only, man, proud of his prerogative of rea- 
fon, and boafting of his fenfe of juftice, 
to unite the moft terrible extremes of folly 
and wickednefs !** 

Vivaldi had been no ftiranger to the ex- 
iftence of this tribunal ; he had long un- 
derftood the nature of the eftablifhment, 

and 
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Jiftd h^ often received particular ^counts 

of its cioftoms and laws ^ but, though he 

had believed before, it was now only that 

cohviftion appeared to imprefs his under*. 

Handings A new view of human nature 

feemed to burft, at once, upoa his mind> 

and he could not have .cxperiexjced greater 

aftoniflbment, if this had been the firft 

moment, in whicli he had heard of the in- 

ftitution. But, when he thought of Elle- 

na, confidered that (lie was in the ppwer 

of this tribunal, atid that it was probable 

(he was at this moment witliin the fame 

dreadful walls, grief, indignation, and de- 

fpair irritated him almoft to frenzy.- He 

feemed fuddenly animated with fuperna- 

tural ftreagth, and ready to attempt in}' 

poffibilities for her deliverance. It w^s hy 

a flrong eiffbrt for fclf command,- that he 

forbore burfting the bonds, which held 

him, and making a defperate attempt ^^<i 

ieek her through the v.aft extent of thelc 

{)rifons, Refledion, however, had not fo 

entirclv 
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'entirely forfaken him, but that he faw the ' 
impoflibility of fucceeding in fuch an ef- 
fort, the moment he had conceived it, and 
he forbore to jufh upon the certain de- 
ftruftion, to which it mull have led. Hi^ 
paffions, thus reftrained, feemed to become 
virtues, anc^to difplay themfelves in the 
energy of his. courage and his fortitude. 
His foul became ftern .and vigorous in 
defpair, and his manner and countenance 
affumed a calm dignity, which feemed to 
awe, in fome degree, even his guards. The 
pain of his wounds wa^ no longer felt ; it 
appeared as if the ftrength of his intellec- 
tual felf had fubdued the infirmities of 
the body, and, perhaps, in thefe moments 
of elevation, he could have endured the 
torture without fhrinking. 

Paulo, meanwhile, mute and grave, was 
watchful of all that paffed ; he obferved 
the revolutions in his mafter's mind, wit!h 
grief firft,^ and then with (urprize, but he 
could not imitate the noble fortitude, which 
•now gave weight and fteadinefs to Vivaldi's 

VOL. II. K thoughts. 
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.thoughts. And when he looked on the 
power and gloom around liim, and on the 
vifages of the paffing Inquifitors, he began 
to repent, that he had fo freely delivered 
Jiis oi>inion of this tribunal, in the prc- 
fence of its agents, and to perceive, that 
if he played up the kind of turie he had 
threatened, it would probably be the laft 
he (hould ever be permitted to perform in 
this world* 

fiJi length, the chief officer defcended the 
ftair-cafe, and immediately bade Vivaldi 
follow him. Paulo was accompanying 
his mafter, but was withheld by the guard, 
^nd told he was to be dilpofed of in a dif- 
ferent way. This was the moment of his 
fevereft trial ; he declared he would not 
be feparated from his mafter. 

"What did I demand to be brought 
here for," he cried, " if it was not that I 
flight go ftiares with the Signor in all his 
troubles ? This is not a place to come to 
for pleafure, I warrant s and I can promife 

7 y«» 
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yc, gentlemen, I would not have conrif 
within an hundred miles of you, if it had 
not been for my mafter's fake." 

Th6 guards roughly interrupted him, 
»nd were carrying him away, when Vival- 
di's commanding voice arrcfted them. 
He returned to (peak a few woids of con* 
folation to his faithful fen'ant, and, fince 
they were to be feparatcd, to take leave of 
him. 

Paulo enibraced his knees, and, while 
he wept, and his words were almofl flifled 
by fobs, declared no force fliouLd drag 
him from his mafter, while he had life; 
and repeatedly appealed to the guards, 
with — " What did I demand to be 
brought here for ? Did ever any body 
come here to feek pleafure ? What right 
have you to prevent my going (hares with 
my. mafter in his troubles ?'^ ' ^ 

" We do not intend to deny you that 

pleafure, friend," replied one.of the guards ! 

'* Don't you ? Then heaven blefsvou [l^ 

K 2 Ciied 



<ned Paulo, fpringing from his knees, aiid 
fliaking the man by the hand with a vio- 
lence, that would nearly have' dillocated 
the flioulder of a perfon lefs robuft. 

^* So come with us,** added the guard, 
drawing him away from VivaldL Paulo 
now became outrageous, and, ftruggling 
with the guards, burft from tliem, and 
again fell at the feet of his mailer, who 
raifed and embraced him, endeavouring 
to prevail with him to fubmit quietly to 
what was inevitable, and to^encourage him 
with hope, 

"I trull ihat our feparation will be 
■ihort," faid Vivaldi, " and that we fhall 
meet in happier circumflances. ' My 
innocence mull foon appear.'* 

** We ' ftiall never, never meet again, 
Signormio, in this world,*' faid Paulo, fob- 
fcing violently, " fo don't make me hope 
to. That old Abbefs knows what (he is 
about too well to let us efcape j or Ihe 
would not have catched us up fo cunningly 
§ . ^ ' as 
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as the did; fo what figaifies innocence! 
O ! if my old lord, the Marchefe, did but 
know, where we are !" 

Vivaldi interrupted him, and turning to- 
the guards faid, " I recommend my faith- 
ful fervant to your compaffion ; he is inno- 
cent. It will fome time, perhaps, be in 
my power to recompencc you for any in- ^ 
dulgence you may allow him, and I fhaU 
yalue it a thoufand times more highly^ 
than any you could ftiew.to myfelf f Fare- 
well> Paulq,^— — farewel ! Officer, I am 
rcaxiy^** 

*^0 ftay! Signer, for one moment — 
ftay!*' faid Paulo. 

'* We can wait no longer,^ faid the 
guard, and again drew Paulo away, who 
Jooking piteoully after Vivaldi, alternately 
repeated, Farewel, dear maeftro! farewel 
dear, dear maeftxo I" and " What did I 
demand to be brpught here for ? What 
did I demand to be brought here- for ? — 
what was it for, if not to go (hares with my 

K 3 maeftro.?'*" 
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maeftro?'* till Vivaldi was beyond the 
reach of fight and of hearing. 

Vivaldi, having follou'ed the officer up 
the ftair-cafe, paffed through a gallery to 
an anti-chamber, where, being delivered 
mto the cuftody of fome perfons in wait- 
ing;, his cond^dtor difappeared beyond a 
folding door, that led to an inner apart* 
ments* Over this door was an infcription in 
Hebrew charadlcrs, traced in bloocJ^colour. 
Dante's infcription on the entrance of the 
infernal regions, would have been fuitable to 
a place, where every circumflance and fea* 
ture feemed to fay, ** Hope^ that ccmes /« 
4t//y comes mt here /'* j 

Vivaldi conjcftured, that in this diain- 
htr they were preparing for him the in- 
ftruments, which were to extort a confef- 
fion ; and though he knew little of the ro* 
gular proceedings of this tribunal^ he had 
Always underftood, th-it the torture was 
infliciiej:! upon the accufed perfon, till he 
rnade confeffion of the crime, of which he 
was ^ufpeded. By fuch a mode of pro- 

ceeding, 
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- ceeding, the innocent were cettain of fuf- 
fering longer thaii the guilty -, for, as they 
had nothing to confefs, the Inquifitor, 
miftaking innocence for obftinacy, perfe- 
Vered in his infliftions, and it frequently 
happened that he compelled the innocent 
to become criminal, and aflert a falfehood, 
that they might be releafed from an/ 
guifh, which they could no longer fuftain: 
Vivaldi confidered this circumftance un- 
dauntedly ; every faculty of' his foul was 
bent up to firmnefs and endurance. . He 
believed that he underftood the extent of 
the charge, which would be brought 
againft him, a charge as felfe, as a fpecious 
confirmation of it, would be terrible in it's 
confequcnce both to Ellena and himfelf. 
Yet every art would be pradtifed to bring 
him to an acknowledgment of having car- 
ried off a nun, and lie knew alfo, that, 
fince the profccutor and the witneifes are 
never confronted with the prifoner in cafes 
of feverc accufation, and lince their very 
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name!> arc oorxcaled from him, it w^uld 
be fcarccly pollible for Iiim to prove his 
innocence. But lie did not hefitate -aa 
inftant wiietber to facfifice himfeif for 
EUena, determining rather to expire be- 
neath the mercilefs infliftions of the In- 
quifitors, than to affert a falfehood, which 
muft involve her in deftrudion. 

The officer, at length, appeared, ^nd, 
having beckoned Vivaldi to advance, un^ 
covered his head, and bared his arms. He 
then led him forward through the folding 
door into the chamber ; having done; 
which, he immediately withdrew, and the 
door, which (hut out Hope, clofcd after 
him. 

Vivaldi found himfeif in a {pacious, 
apartment, where only two perfons were 
yifible, who were feated at a large table, 
that occupied the centre of the room. 
They were both habited in black ; the one, 
who feemed by his piercing eye, and ex- 
traordinary phyfiOgnomy, to be an Inqui- 

fitor, 
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fitor, wore on Kis head a kjnd of black 
turban^v wl|icli Heightened the natural fe- 
jRxrity of his vifege ; the other was unco- 
vered*, and his arms bared to the elbows. 
A book, with fome inftrumentsof fingular • 
appearance, lay before him. Round the 
table were feveral unoccupied chairs, on 
the backs of which appeared figurative 
figns, at the; upper end of the apartr 
ment, a gigantic crucifix ftretched nearly 
to the vaulted roof; and, at the lowet end, 
fulpended from an arch in the wall, was a 
dark curtain, but whether it veiled a win- 
dow, or (hrowded fome object or perfon,. 
rvecejQTary to the defigns of the Jnquifitor, 
there were little means c£j udging. It was, . 
however,, fufpended from an arch fuch as 
fonaetimes contains a cafement, or leads to., 
^k^deep recefs. 

, The Jnquifitor called on Vivakli to ad- • 
vance, and, when he Jiad.reached the tat- 
tle, put a book into his hands, and bade - 
him fwear to reveal the truth, and'keep 

Ki for; 
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for ever fecret whatever he might fee or 
•he^r in the apartment. 

Vivaldi hefitated to obey fo unqualified 
a comiiiaad. The Inquifitor reminded 
him, by a look, not to be miftaken, that 
he was abfolute here; but Vivaldi ftill he- 
fitated. '* Shall I confent to my own 
condemnation'?" faid he to himfelf, "The 
malice of demons like thefe may convert 
the moft innocent circumftances into mat- 
ttv of accufation, for my dcftruftion, and 
I mull anfwer whatever queftions tliey 
choofe 'to afk. And Ihall I fwear, alfo, to 
^conceal whatever I may witnefs in this 
chamber, when I know that the moft dia- 
bolical cruelties are hourly praftifed here ?'* 
. The Inquifitor, in a voice which would 
have made a heart lefs fortified than was 
Vivaldi's tremble, again commanded him 
to fwear; at the fame time, he made a 
fignal to the perfon, who fat at the oppo- 
fite end of the table, and who appeared to 
be an interior officer. 

Vivaldi 
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Vivaldi was ftlU filcnt, but he began to 
confider that, unconfcious as he was of 
crime, it was fcarcely poffible for his words 
to be tortured into a felf-accu(ation 5 and 
that, whatever he might witnefi, no retri- 
bution would be prevented, no evil with- 
held by the oath, which bound him to. 
fecrefy, fince his mod fevere denunciation 
Could avail nothing againft the fupreme 
power - of this tribunal. •' As he did not 
perceive any good, which could arife from 
Tefufing the oath ; and faw much imme- 
diate evil from refiftance, he confented to 
receive it. Notwithftanding this, when 
he put the book to his lips, and uttered 
the tremendous vow prefcribed to him, 
hefitation and reludkance returned upon 
his mind, and an icy coldnefs ftruck to his 
heart. He was fo much affefted, that 
circumftances, apparently the moft trivial, 
had at this moment influence upon his 
imagination. As he accidentally threw 
Lia eyes upon the curtain,, which he had 
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olbl^^rved before without emotion, and 
now thought it lnoyed, he almoft ftarted 
in expedation of feeing^ fome perfon, an 
inijuifitor perhaps, as terrific as the one 
before him, or an Accufer as malicious as 
Schedoni, ftcal from behind it. 

The Inquifitor having adminiftered the 
oath, and the attendant having noted it in 
his book, the examination began. After 
demanding, as i^ ufual, the names ^d 
titles of Vivaldi and his family, and his 
place of refidence, to which he fully re- 
plied, the Inquifitor aiked, whether he 
underftood the nature of the accufation 
on which he hid been arreftedv 

" Th« order for my arreftation informed 
me.** replied Vivaldi. 

. ** Look to your words !" faid the Inqui- 
Titor, " and remember your oath* What 
was the ground of accufat ion?" 

« I underftood,** faid Vivaldi, « that I 
was accufed of having ftolen. a nun from 
her fanduary/' 

A faint 
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A faint degree of furprife appeared on 
the brow of the Inquifitor* " You confcfs 
it, then ?*' he faid, after the paufe of a 
moment, and making a fignal to the Se- 
cretary, who immediately noted Vivaldi's 
words. . 

" I folemnly deny it,'* replied Vivaldi> 
** the accufation is felfe and mali^ 



cious.'* 



« 



Remember the oath.you have taken !'• 
repeated the Inquifitor, " learn alfo, that 
mepcy ^is (hewn to fuch as make full con- 
feflion ; but that the torture is applied to 
thofe, who have the folly and the obftinacy 
to withhold the truth." 

" If you torture me till I acknowledge 
the juftnefs of this accufation," faid Vi- 
valdi, " I muft expire under your inflic- 
tions, for fufFering never fliaU compel me 
to aflert a falfehood. It is not the truth, 
which you feek ; it is not the guilty, whom 
you punifh; the innocent, having no 
crimes to confefs, arc the viftims of your 

^ cruelty. 
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cruelty, or, to efcape from it, become cri- 
minal, and prockm a lie." 

" Recoiled yourfelf," faid the Inquifi- 
tor, fternly. * " You are not brought hi- 
ther to accufe, but to anfwer accufation. 
You fay you are innocent ; yet acknow- 
ledge yourfelf to be acquainted with 
the fubjeft of the charge which is to be 
urged againft youl How could you 
know this, but from the voice of con- 
fcience ?** 

" From the words of your own fum- 
mons," replied Vivaldi, " and from thofe 
of your officials who arrefted me.** 

"How!" exclaimed the Inqulfitor, 
^* note that," pointing to the Secretary ; 
** he fays by the words of our fummons j 
now we know, that you never read that 
fummons. He fays alfo by the words of 
our officials ; — ^it appears, then, he is igno- 
.rant, that death v^iDuld follow fuch a breach 
of confidejice." 

" It is true, I never did read the fum- 
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mons/* replied Vivaldi, " and as true, that 
I never afferted I did ; the friar, who read 
it, told of what it accufed me, and your 
officials confirmed the teftimony." 

" No more of this equivocation !** faid 
the Inquifitor, " Speak only to the quef- 
tion/* 

" I will not fufFer my aflertions to be 
mifreprefented,'* replied Vivaldi, " or my 
words to be perverted againft myfelf. I 
have fworn to fpeak the'truth only ; fince 
you believe I violate my oath, and doubt 
my diredt and fimple words, I will fpeak 



no more." 



The Inquifitor half rofe from his chair, 
and his countenance grew paler. " Auda- 
cioiis heretic V* he faid, " will you difputc, 
infult, and difobey, the commands of our 
mod holy tribunal ! You will be taught 
the confequence of your defperate im- 
piety. — ^To the torture with him !" 

A ftern fmile was on the features of 
Vivaldi 5 his eyes were calmly fixed on the 

Inquijfilor, 



Inquifitor, and his attitude was undaunted 
and firm. His courage, and the cod 
contempt^, which his loeks expreffed,. 
feemed to touch his examiner, who per- 
ceived that he had not a common mind to^ 
operate upon. He abandoned, therefore, 
for the prefent, terrific meafiires, and, re- 
fuming his ufual rnanner^ proceeded in the^ 
examination. 

** Where were you arrefted ?" 

" At the ch^el of San Seba-ftian, on tlie 
kke of Gelano." 

^ You are certain as to this ?*' aiked 
the Inquifitor;, " you are f\ire it was not 
afc the village of Legano, on the high road 
between Celano and Rome ?" 

Vivaldi, while he confirmed his afler- 
tion, recollefted with fome fuiprifce that 
Legano .was the place where the guard 
had been changed, and he mentioned the 
circumftance. The Inquifitor, . however, 
proceeded' in his queftions, without ap- 
pearing to notice it. " Was any perfon 
^n^eft^d with you ?" . 

^•You. 
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" You cannot be ignorant," replied Vi- 
valdi, " that Signora di Rofalba, was 
feized at the fame time, upon the falfe 
charge of being a nun, who had broken 
jier vows, and eloped from her con^^ent ; 
nor that Paulo Mendrico, my faithful 
lervant \ was alfo made a prifoner, though 
upon what pretence he was arrefted I am 
utterly ignorant.'* 

Tlie Inquifitor remained for fome mo- 
ments in thoughtful filence, and then 
enquired flightly concerning the femily of 
EUena, and her ufual. place c^ refidemce. 
Vivaldi, fearful of makir^ fome affertion 
that might be prejudicial to her, referred 
him to herfelf; but the inquiry was 
repeated; 

' *'She is now within thefe walls," re* 
plied Vivaldi, hoping to learn from the 
manner of his examiner, whether his fears 
were juft, " and can.anfwer thefe queftions 
better than myfelf." 

. The Inquifitor nierely bade the Notary 

write 



write down her name, and then remained 
for a few moments meditating. At length, 
he faid, " Do you know where you now 
are ?*' 

Vivaldi, fmiling at the queftion, replied, 
•' I underftand that I am in the prifons of 
the Inq\tifuion, at Rome/' 

^* Do you know what ure the crimes 
that fubjcd: per(bns to the cognizance of 
the Holy Office r" 

Vivaldi was filent. ' 

•• Your confcience informs ^ow, and your 
iilence confirms me. Let me admonifh 
you, once more, to make a full confeflion 
of your guilt i remember that this is a 
merciful tribunal, and Ihews favotir to 
fuch as acknowledge their crimes ?" 

Vivaldi fmiled j but the Inquifitor pro- 
ceeded, 

** It does not refemble feme fevere, yet 
juft courts, where immediate execution 
follows the confeffioivof a criminal. No! 
it is merciful, ind though it puniflies 

guilt, 
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guilt, it never applies the torture but in 
cafes of neceffity, when the obftinate fi- 
lence of the pjifoner requires fuch a mea- 
fure. You fee, therefore, what you may 
avoid, and what expeft/* 

" But if the prifoner has notliing to 
confefs?'* faid Vivaldi, — **Can your tor- 
tures make him guilty ? They may force 
a weak . mind to be guilty^ of falfchood ^ 
to efcape prefent tmguifh, a man may un« 
warily condemn himfelf to the death! 
You will find that I am not fuch an one/' 

*• Young man," replied the Inquifitor, 
**you will underftand too foon, that we 
never aft, but upon fure authority } and 
will Villi, too late, that you had made an 
honcft confeflion. Your iilcncc cannot 
keep from us a knowledge of your of- 
fences 5 we ate in poffeffion of fads j and 
your obftinacy can neither wreft from us 
the truth, or pervert it. Your moft fe- 
cret offences are already written on the 
tablets of the Holy Office j your con- 

fcience 
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fcieiice cannot refleft them more juftly. — 
Tremble, therefore, and revere. But un- 
derftand, that, though we have fufficient 
proof of your guilt, we require you to 
confefs ; and that the punifliment of ob- 
flinacy is as certain, as that of any other 
offence." 

Vivaldi made no reply, and the Inquifi- 
tor, after a momentary filence, added, 
" Was you ever in the church of the Spi- 
rito Santo, at Naples V* 

"Before I anfwer the queftion,'* {aid 
Vivaldi, "I require the name of my 
accufer." ' 

" You are to recolleft that you have no 
right to dem^ind any thing in this place," 
obferved the Inquifitor, " nor can you be 
ignorant that the name of the Informer is 
always kept facred from the knowledge of 
the Aecufed. Wlio would venture to do» 
his duty, if his name was arbitrarily to be: 
expofed to the vengeance of the criminal 
againft whom be informs ? It is only in a 

particular 
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particular procefs that the Accufer is 
brought forward,'* 

"The names of the Witneffps ?" demand- 
ed Vivaldi. The fame juftice conceals them 
alfo from the knowledge of the Accufed, 
replied the Inquifitor.. 

^* And ,is no juftice left for the Ac- 
cufed ?" faid Vivaldi. " Is he to be tried 
and condemned without being confront- 
ed with either his Profecutor, or the 
Witnefies!" 

"Your queflions are too many," faid 
the Inquifitor, and your anfwers too few.. 
The Informer is not alfo the Profecutor ; 
the Holy Office, before which the inform- 
ation is laid, is the Profecwlor, and the^ 
difpenfer of juftice; its Public Accufer 
lays the circumftances, and the teftimonies 
of the Witneffes, before the Court. But 
too much of this.'* 

"How!" exclaimed Vivaldi, "is the 
tribunal at once the Profecutor, Witnefs, 
-and Judge! What can private maHce 

wifh 
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wlfti for more, than fuch a court of juftke^ 
at which to arraign it's enemy? The 
ftiletto of the Affaflin is not fo fure, or 
fo fatal to innocence. I now perceive^ 
tliat it avails me nothing to be guiltlefs ; 
a fingle enemy is fuffici^nt to accomplifh 
my deftruftion.*' 

" You have an enemy then ?" obferved 
the Inquifitor. 

Vivaldi w^as too well convinced that he 
had one, but there vC^as not fufficient proof, 
as to the perfdn of this enemy, to juftify 
him in aflerting that it was Schedoni. 
The circumftance of EUena having been 
arrefted, would have compelled him to 
fufpedl another perfon as being at leaft 
acceffary to the defigns of the ConfefTor, 
had not credulity ilarted in horror from 
the fuppofition, that a mother's refent- 
ment could poflibly betray her fon into 
the prifons of the Inquifition, though this 
mother had exhibited a temper of re- 
morfelefs cruelty towards a ffiranger, who 

had interrupted her views for that fon/ 
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*^ You have an enemy then ?*' repeated 

the Inquifitor. 

** That I am here fufficiently proves it/* 
replied Vivaldi. " But I am fo little any 
man's enemy, that I know not who to call 

mine/* 

" It is evident, then, that you have txo 
enemy,*' obferved the fubtle Inquifitor, 
" and that this accufation is brought 
s^ainft you by a refpefter of truth, and 
a faithful fervant of the Roman interefl/' 

Vivaldi was Ihocked to perceive the 
infidious art, by which he had been be- 
trayed into a declaration apparently fo 
hamilefs, and the cruel dexterity with 
which it had been turned againft him. A 
lofty and contemptuous filence was all 
that he oppofed to the treachery of his 
examiner, on whofe countenance appear- 
ed a fmile of triumph and felf-congratula- 
tion, the life of a fellow creature being, in 
his eftimation, of no comparative impor- 
tance with the felf-applaufes of fuccefs- 

ful 
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ful art ; the art, too, upon which 'he moft 
valued hhnfelf — that of his profeffioh. 

The Inquifitor proceeded, " You per- 
fift, then, in withholding the truth?" 
He paufed, but Vivaldi making ho reply, 
lie refumed, 

^* Since it is evident, from yoiir own 
declaration, that you have no 'enemy, 
whom private refent men t might have in- 
illgated to accufe you; and, from other 
circumftances which have occurred in 
your condud:, that you are confcious of 
more than you have confeffed, — it appears, 
that the accufation which has been urged 
againft you, is not a malicious flander. I 
exhort you, therefore, and once more con- 
jure you, by our holy faith, to make an 
ingenuous confefSon of your offences, and 
to fave yourfelf from the means, which 
muft of neceffity be enforced to obtain a 
confeflion before your trial commences. 
I adjure you, alfo,.to confider, that by 

fuch open conduft only, can mercy be 

won 
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won to foften the juftice of this' inofl 
righteous tribunal !" 

Vivaldi, perceiving that it was now nc- 
ceflary for him to reply, once more fo- 
lemnly aflerted his innocence of the crime 
alledged againft him in the fummCns, and 
of the confcioufnefs of any a£t, which 
might lawfully fubje6l him to the notice 
of the Holy Office. 

The Inquifitor again demanded what 
was the crime alledged, and, Vivaldi having 
repeated the accufation, he again bade the 
Secretary note it, as he did which, Vivaldi 
thought he perceived upon his features 
fomething of a malignant fatisfaftion, for 
which he knew not how to account. 
When the Secretary had finiflied, Vivaldi 
was ordered to fubfcribe his name and 
quality to the depofitions, and he 
obeyed. 

The Inquifitor then bade him confide r 

of the admonition he had received, and 

prepare either to confefs on the morrow, 
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or to undergo the queftion. As he con- 
cluded, he gave a figaal, and the officer, 
who had conduced Vivaldi into the 
chamber, immediately appeared, 

*' You know your orders," faid the In- 
quifitor, ** receive your prifoner, and fee 
that they are obeyed." 

The official bowed, and Vivaldi fol- 
lowed him from the apartment in melan- 
choly filence. 
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CHAP. VII. 

Call up the Spirit of the ocean, bid 
Him raife the florm 1 The waves begin to heave. 
To curl, to foam ; the white furges run far 
Upon the darkening waters, and mighty 
Sounds of ftnfe are heard. Wrapt in tKe midnight 
Of the- clouds, fits Terror, meditating 
Woe. Her doubtful form* appears and fades. 
Like the fhadow of Death, when he mingles 
With the gloom of the fepulchre, and broods 
In lonely filence. Her fpirits arc abroad I 
They do her bidding I Hark, to that (hriek ! 
The echoes of the fhore have heard ! 

JCjL LENA, meanwhile, when (he had been 
carried from the chapel of San Sebaftian, 
was placed upon a horfe in waiting, and, 
guarded by the two men who had feized 
her, commenced a journey, which conti- 
nued with little interruption during two 
niglits and days. She had no means of 
judging whither flie was going, and liftened 
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in vain expedlation, for the feet of horfes, 
and the voice of Vivaldi, who, fhe had 
been told, was following on the fame 
road. 

The fteps of travellers feldom broke 
upon the filence of thefe regions, and, 
during the journey, Ihe was met only by 
fome market-people pafling }:o a neigh- 
bouring town, or now and then by the 
vine-dreffers or labourers in the olive 
grounds ; and (he defcended upon the vaft 
plains of Apulia, ftill ignorant of her fi- 
tuation. An encampment, not of war- 
riors, but of fhepherds, who were leading 
their flocks to the mountains of Abruzzo, 
enlivened a fmall traft of thefe levels, 
which were (hadowed on the north and 
eafl by the mountainous ridge of the 
Garganus, ftretching from the Apennine 
far into the Adriatic. 

The appearance of the fhepherds was 
nearly as wild and favage as that of the 
men, who conduced Ellena ^ but their 
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paftoral inftruments of flageolets and ta- 
bors fpoke of more civilized feelings, as 
they founded fwectly over the defert. 
Her guards refted, and refredied them- 
felves with goats milk, barley cakes, and 
almonds, and the manners of thefe (hep- 
herds, like thofe fhe had formerly met 
with on the mountains, proved to be more 
hofpitable than their air had indicated. 

After Ellena had quitted this paftoral 
camp, no veftige of a human refidence ap- 
peared for feveral leagues, except here and 
there the towers of a decayed fortrefs, 
perched upon the lofty declivities fhe was 
approaching, and half concealed in the 
woods. The evening of the fecond day 
was drawmg on, when her guards drew 
near the foreft, which flie had long ob- 
ferved in the diftance, fpreading over the 
many-rifing fteeps of the Garganus. They 
entered by a track, a road it could not be 
called; which led among oaks and gigantic 
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jcheftnuts, apparently the growth of centu- 
ries, and fo thickly interwoven, that their 
branches formed a , canopy which feldom 
admitted the fky. The gloom which they 
•threw around, and the thickets of cyftus, 
juniper, and lenticus, which fiourifhed be- 
.neath the. fliade, gave a charafter of fearful . 
wildnefs to the fcene. 

Having reached an eminence, whe/e the 
^trees were nK)re thinly fcattered, EUena 
perceived the forefts fpreading on all fides 
among hills and vallies, and defcending to- 
wards the . Adriatic, which bounded the 
diftance in front. The coaft, bending in- 
to a bay, was rocky and bold. Lofty 
pinnacles, wooded to their fummits, roft 
over the Ihores, and chffs of naked marble 
of fuch gigantic proportions, that they 
were awful even at a diftance, ♦ obtruded 
ihemfelves far into the waves, breafting 
their eternal fury. Beyond the margin of 
the coaft, as far as the eye could reach, 
appearedpointed mountaiusjdarkencfd with 
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fyrefb^ rifing ridge over ridge m many fuc- 
ceifions, EUena, as (he furveyed this wild 
fcenery, felt as if flie was going into eternal 
baniflament from fociety. She was tran- 
quil, but it was with the quietnefs of ex- 
hauftcd grief, not of refignation i and fhe 
looked back upon the paft, and awaited 
the future,, with a kind of out-breathed 
defpair. 

She had travelled for fbnie miles through 
the foreft, her guards only now and then ut* 
tenng to each other a queftion, or an ob- 
Xervation concerning the changes which, 
bad taken place in the bordering fcenery, 
fince they 'aft paffed it, when night began 
to clofe in upon them^ 

Ellena perceived her approach to thefea, 
only by the murmurs of its furge upon the 
TOcty coaft, till, having reached an emi- 
nence, which was, however, no more than tlie 
bafe of two woody mountains that tower- 
ed clofely over it^ fhe faw dimly it^s gray 
furface fpreading in the bay below. She 
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now ventured to aik how much further flie 
was to go, and whether (he was to be taken 
en board one of the H'ttle veflels, appa- 
rently fifhing fmacks, that jflie could juft 
difcern at anchor. - 

" You have not far to go now,*^ replied 
one of the guards, furKly; " you will 
foon be at the end of yom" journey, and at 
rcfc." 

They defcended to tlie (hore, ^nd 'pre- 
fently came to a lonely dwelling, which 
ftood fo near the margin of the fea, as al- 
jnoft to be waflicd by the waves. No light 
appeared at any of the lattices 3 and, from 
.the filerice that reigned within, it feemed 
to be uninhabited. The guard had pro- 
bably reafon to know otherwife, for they 
halted at the door, and fhouted with all 
thtir ftreiigth. No voice, however, 'an- 
fwered to their call, and, while they perfe- 
vered in efforts to roufe the inhabitants, 
Elfena anxiouHy examined the building, 
as exaftly as the twilight would permit. 

It 
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It was of an ancient and peculiar ftruAure, 
and, though fcarcely important enough for 
a manlion, had evidently never been dc- 
figned for the refidence of peafants. 

The v^alls, of unhewn marble, were high, 
and ftrengthened by baftions; and the edi- 
fice had turretted corners, which, with 
the porch in front, and the Hoping roof, 
were falling faft into numerous fymptoms 
of decay. The whole building, with it's 
dark windows and foundlefs avenues, had « 
an air ftrikingly forlorn and foHtary. A 
high wall furrounded the fmall cojart ; in 
which it flood, and probably h^ once 
ferved ^s a defence to the dwelling; but 
the gates, which (hould have clofed againft 
intruders, could no longer perform their 
office ; one of the folds had dropped from 
it's faflenings, and lay on the ground al- 
moft concealed in a deep bed of weeds, 
and. the other creaked on its hinges to 
every blafl, at each fwing feeming ready to 
follow the fate of it's companion. 

L 5 The 
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The repeatecLcalls of the guald, werr> 
^t length) anfwered by a rough voice 
from within j when the door of th^ porch 
was lazily unbarred, and opened by a man> 
vhofe vijQ^e was fo mifery-ftruck, that 
Ellena could not look upon it with indif- 
ference, though wrapt in mifery of her 
own. The lamp he held threw a gl^am 
athwart it, and ihewed the gaunt ferocity 
of famine, to which the (hadow of his hoU 
low eyes added a terrific wildnefs* ^Uena 
0iruxtk while Ihe g^zed. ^le had never 
before fcen villainy and fuffering (6 ftrong- 
ly piAured on the fame face> and Ihe oi> 
ferved him with a degree of thrilling cu- 
riofity, which for a moment excluded from 
her mind all confcioufnefs of the evik t<^ 
be apprehended from him. 

It was evident that this houfe had not 
teen built for his. reception i and ihe 
conjeftured, that he was the ferva^t of 
fome cruel agent of the March^fa di- 
Vivaldi. 

From 






From the porch, fhe followed Into an 
old hall, ruinoiis,and deftitute of any kind 
of furniture.. It was not extenfive but 
lofty, for it feemed to afcend to the roof 
of the edifice, and tlae chambers above 
opened around it into axorridor. 

Some half-fiillen falutations were ex- 
changed between, the guard and the ftran- 
ger, whom, they called Spalatro, as they 
paffed into a chamber, where, it appeared 
that he had been lleeping on- a mattrefE. 
laid in a comer. All the other furniture 
of the place,, were two or three broken, 
chairs and a table. He eyed Ellcna with 
a (hrewd contradled brow, and then look- 
ed fignificantly at the guard, but was fi-^ 
lent, till he defired them all to fit down^. 
adding, that he v/CuId drefs fome fifh for 
fupper.. EUena difcovered that this mar 
was the mafter of the place ; it^ appear^ 
dd alfo that he was the only inhabitant;, 
and, when the guard foon after informed 
ier their journey concluded here,Jier worft 

• L 6^ apprc- 
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apprehenfions were confirmed.. The .ef- 
forts fhe made to fuftain her fpirits, 
were no longer fuccefsful. It feemed that 
(lie was brought hither by ruffians to a 
lonely houfe on the fea-fhore, inhabited 
by a man, whrf had " villain" engraved in 
every line of his face, to be the vidim of 
inexorable pride and an infatiable defire of 
revenge. After confidering thefc circum- 
ftances, and the words, which had juft told 
her, fhe was to go no further, conviftion 
ftrucklike lightning upon her hearty and, 
believing fhe was brought hither to be af- 
fafSnated, horror chilled all her frame, and 
her fenfes forfook her. 

On recovering, fhe found herfelf.fur- 
rounded by the guard and the ftranger> 
and fhe wovUdhave fupplicated for their 
pity, but that fhe feared to exafperate 
them by betraying her fufpicions. She 
complained of fatigue, and requefled to 
be fhewn to her room. The men looked 
upon one another, hefltated, and then 

afked 
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aiked her to partake of the fifh that was 
preparing. But EUena having declined 
the invitation with as good a grace as flic 
could aflame, they confented that flie 
fliould withdraw. Spalatro, taking the 
lamp, lighted her acrofs the hall, to the 
corridor above, where he opened the door 
of a chamber, in which he (aid flie was to 
fleep. 

r " Where is my bed?" faid the afflided 
EUena, fearfully as flie looked round. 

" It is there— on the floor," replied 
Spalatro, pointing to a miferable mattrefs, 
over which hung the tattered curtains of 
what had once been a canopy. " If you- 
want the lamp," he added, " I will leave 
it, and come for it in a minute or two?' 

" Will you not let me have a lamp for 
the night," ftie faid in a fupplicating and 
timid voice. 

*> For the night!" faid the man 
gruffly J " What! to fet fire to the 
toufe." 

Ellena 
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Ellena ftill entrea4:ed tliat he would al~ 
low her the comfort of a^ light. 

** Ay,, ay/* replied Spalatro> with a 
Ibok fhe could' not comprehend, " it woukf 
be a great comfort to you,. tfuly ! You dov 
not know, what you alk-" 

** What is it that you niean r* faid El- 
fc:na,'eagerly ; " I conjure you, in the name 
of our holy church,, to tell mfe!'^ 

Spalatro flepped fuddehly back, and' 
looked upon her with furprife, but with- 
out fpeaking. 

^*Have mercy on me!^' faid Ellena^ 
greatly alarmed by his manner > " I zm, 
friendlefs, and without help !^' 

•* What do you fear," faid the man, re- 
covering himfelf; and then, without wait- 
ing her reply, added^-" Is it fuch aiv 
unmerciful deed to take away a lamp .^* 

Ellena,. who again- feared to betray the 

extent of her fufpicions,. only replied,, that 

it wptild be merciful to leave it, for that 

her fpirits were low, and fhe required light 

To cheer them in a. new abode*- 

•*Wc 
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•* We d(> not ftand upon fuch conceit^: ' 
here* * replied Spalatro^ " we have other 
matters to mind.. Beiides^, it's the only 
lamp in the houfe>. and the company be- 
low are in darknefs while lam l^fing time 
here. I will leave it for two minutes> and 
ao tnore.** EUena made a (ign for him^ 
to put down the lamp; and, when he left 
the room, flie heard the door Barred upon 
her. 

She employed thefe two minutes in ex?* ' 
Itmining the chamber, and the poflibility 
i^. might afford of an efcapei. It was a 
large apartment, unfurniflied and unfwept 
of the cobweps of many years.. The only 
door fhe difcovered was the one,, by which 
the h^d entered^, and the only window a 
lattice, which was grated. Such prepan-*^ 
tipn for preventing efcapc feemed to hint 
how much there might be to efcape from.. 
- Having examined th^ chamber, with- 
out finding a, fingle cirotmftance to cncoui- 
^e hope^, tried tbii ikengtk of the bars^ 

which 
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which flie could not (hake, and fought in 
vain for an infidc fattening to her door, (he 
placed the lamp befide it, and awaited the 
return of Spalatro. In a few moments 
he came, and offered her a cup of four wine 
^ith a flice of bread ; which, being fome- 
what foothed by this attention, (he did not, 
think proper to rejcft. 

Spalatro then quitted the room, and 
the door was again barred. Left once 
• more i alone, Ihe tried to overcome appre- 
hfcnfion by prayer; and after offering up 
her vefpers with a fervent heart, (he. be- 
came more confiding and compofed. 

But it was impoflible that fhe could ib 
far forget the dangers of her fituation, as 
to feek fleep, however wearied ftie might 
be, while the door of her room remained 
urifecured againft the intrufion of the ruf- 
fians below; and, as (he had no means of 
faftenii^ it, (he determined to watch dur- 
ing the whole night. Thus left to foli- 
tude and darknefs, (he feated herfelf upon 

the 



( ^33 ) 
themattrefs to await the return of morn- 
ing, and was foon loflr in fad rofleftion ; 
every minute occurrence of the paft da)', 
and of the conduft of her guards, moved 
in review before her judgment ; and, com- 
bining thefe with the circumftances of her 
prefent iituation, fcarcely a doubt as tOvthe 
fate defigned for her reniained. It feemed 
highly improbable, that the Marchefa di 
Vivaldi had fent her hither merely for im- 
prifonment, fince (lie might have confined 
her in a co'nvent, with much lefs trouble ; 
and ftill more fo, when Ellena confidered the 
charafterof the Marchefa, fuch asfhe had 
already Experienced it. The appearance 
of this houfe, and of the man who inha- 
bited it, with the circumftance of no wo- 
man being found redding here, each and 
all of thefe fignified, that Ihe was brought 
hither, not for long imprifonmcnt, but for 
death. Her utmoft eflbrts for fortitude 
or refignation could not overcome the cold 
tremblings, the rickiieis of heart ,* the faint- 
Q nefs 
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nefs and univerfaf horror, that affailed her. 
How often, with tears of mingled terroc 
and grief, did fhe call upon Vivaldi — Vi^ 
valdi, alas! far diftant — ^to (ave her; how 
often exclaim, in agony, that (he fliould 
ne\Tr, never fee him liiore ! 

She was fpared, however^ the horror d 
believing that he was aa inhabitant of the 
Inquifition. Having deteded the impo- 
fition, which liad been praftifed towards: 
iierfelf, and that ,flie was neitlier on the 
way to the Holy OlliCe, nor condufted by 
perfons belonging to it> (he conclude^> 
that the whole affair of Vivaldi's arreft, had 
been planned by ih& Marchefa> merely as 
.a pretence for confining him,, till flic 
Jliould be placed beyond the reach of his 
afliftance. She hoped, therefore, that 1^ 
bad only been fent to fome private refi- 
dcnce belonging to his family, and that, 
when her fate was decided, he would be 
releafed, and flie be the only viftim. This 
was the fqle confideration,. that afforded* 

any 
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;iny degree of afluagement to hef fuf- 
feriogs. . . . ' 

Tlie peoj^e below (at till a late hour. 
She liftened often to thek diftant voices, a3 
they were diftinguiftiable in the paiofes of 
V the furge, that broke loud and hollow oa 
the fliore; and every time the creaking 
hinges of their room door moved, appre- 
hended they were coming to her. At 
Icfjgth, it appeared they had left the apart- 
ment^ or had fallen aileep there, for a pro^ 
iotind ftilhefs reigned whenever the mur-» 
mur of the waves funk. - Doubt did not 
Jong deceive her, for, while Ibeyct liftened, 
Ihe diftinguiflied footft^s J^fcending to 
the corridor. She heard them approach 
her chamber, and ftop at the doorj fhp 
lieard, alfo, the low whifperings of thtif 
voices, .as they feemed confulting on what 
was to be done, and (he fcarcely vcntureii. 
to draw brpath, while Ihe intenfely attend- 
ed to them. Not a word, however, dilj- 
tinftly reached her, till, as one of thei^i 
2, wa$. 
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was departing, another called out in "a 
half-whifper, "It is below on the table, 
in my girdle ; make * Kafte.** The man 
came • back, and faid fomething in a 
lower voice, to which the other replied, 
** (he lleeps," or EUena was deceived by 
the hifling confonants of fome other 
words. He then defcehded the ftairs; 
and ifi a few minutes flie perceived his 
-comrade alfo pafs away from the door; (he 
liftened to his retreating fteps, till the roar- 
ing of the fea was alone heard in their 
'ftead* ' - ^ 

« Ellena^s terrors were relieved only for a 
moment.' Cdhfiderihg the import of the 
words, it appeared that tfie man who had 
defccnded, was gone for the ftiletto of the 
other, fuch an inftrument being ufuaHy 
worn in the girdle, and from' the aiTurancc, 
**flie flceps," he fccmed to fear that his 
words had "been overheard j and (he liften- 
cd-%ain for their fteps; but they came 
no more. • 

Happily 
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Happily foi* Eilei|**s peace, (he knew 
not that her chamber had a <ioor,.Xo con- 
trived as to open.without found, by. which 
affaifins might enter unfufpedtedly at any . 
hour of the night. . Believing that the in- 
habitants of this houfe had now retired to 
reft, her hopes and her fpirits began to re- 
vive ; but (he was yet (leeplefs and watch- 
ful. She meafured the chamber with im? 
equal fteps, often ftarting as the old 
boju-ds (hook and groaned where (he paf- 
fed ; and often pauiing to liften whether 
all was yet ftill in the corridor. The 
gleam, which a rifling naoon threw between 
the bars of her window, now began to 
(hew many (hadowy objects in the cham- 
ber,, which (he did not recolleft to have 
obferved while the lamp was there. More 
than once, (he' fancied (lie faw. fomethingf. 
glide alo;ig towards the place where the; 
mattrefs was laid, and, almoft congealed 
witlj terror, (he fliood ftill to watcK ' it ; . 
but the illnfioOj .if fuch-it was, di&ppeared^ 

where 
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wliere the rrioon-ligkt fadedj and everv hor 
fear* eeuld not give Ihape to it beytindr 
H-ad (he not known that her chamber- 
door remained llrongly barred, flie would 
have believed this was an affaffin iteming 
- tO' the bed where it might be fuppofed flie 
flept. Even now tlie thought occurred 
to her, and vague as it was, 'had power to 
ftrike an angnaifh, almoft deadly, through 
her heart, wiiile (he confldered that her im- 
mediate fituation was nearly as perilous as 
tlie one'fhte had imaged. M'gBm ftielifteiied, 
andMcarcely dared to breathe; but riot the 
Hghteft found occurred" iA the paufes of 
the waves-, and flie believed herfelf con- 
vinced that' no perfon except ht!Ffelf was 
in the room. That flie was deceived in 
^ this belief, appeared from-her unwiHingnefs 
to approach the mattreft, while it was yet 
involved in fliade. Unable to over- 
come her reludance, flie took her ftation 
at the window, till the fi:rengthening tap 
ftiould allow a clearer view of the cham- 
ber, 
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ber, and in fome degree reftore her confi- 
dence; and flie watched the fccnc without 
as it gradually became vifible. The moon, 
rifing aver the ocean, (hewed it's . reftlefs 
furface (preading to the wide horizoa^ 
and the waves,- which broke in foam upon 
the rocky beach below, retiring in long 
while lines far upon the waters. She 
liftened to their meafured and folemn 
foynd, and, fome what fopthedby the foli* 
tary gmndeur of the view, remained at the 
lattice till the moon had rifen hi^ into 
the heavens ; and ever^ till morning begaa 
to dawn upon the fea, and purple tho 
eaftern clouds. ' 

Re-affured, by the liglit that now per-, 
yaded her room, (he returned to the mat- 
tr^fs ; where anxiety at length yielded ta 

ter wearinefs, and flie obtained a fhort' 
tepofe. 
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C. H A P. VIII. 

'* And yet I fear you ; for you arc fatal then, 
When your eyes roll fo, - - - - 

Alas 1 why gnaw you fo your nether \\p ? 
Some bloody paflion fhakes your very frame: 
Thefe are portents; but yet I hopej I hope. 
They do not point on me." S^akspeare. 

JcIllena was awakened from profound 
fleep, by a loud noife- at the door of her 
chamber; when, itarting- from her mat- 
trefs, flie looked around her With furprlfe 
and difmay,^ as imperfeft recoil eftions or 
the pad began to father on her mind. 
She diflinguiflhed the undrawing of iron 
bars, and then the countenance of Spalatro 
at her dpor^JDefore fhe had a clear remein- 
brance of her fituation — that flie was a 
prifoner in a houfe on a lonely ftiore, and 

that this man was her jailor. Such fick- 

'." .* ' nefs 
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nefs of the heart returned with thefe con- 
vidions, fuch faintnefs and terror, that 
unable to fuppprt her trembling frame, 
(he funk again upon the mattrefs, with- 
out demanding the reafon of this abrupt 
intrufion. 

" I have brought you fome breakfaft," 
faid Spalatro', "if you are awake to take 
it J but you feem to be afleep yet. Surely 
you have had fleep fufficient for one night ; 
you went to reft foon enough/* ' 
; Ellena made no reply, but, deeply af- 
feAed with a fenfe of her fituation, looked 
with befeeching eyes at the man, who ad- 
vanced, holding forth an oaten cake and 
a bafon of milk. "Where fhall I fet 
them ?" faid he, " you qiuft needs be 
glad of them, fince you had no fupper.** 

EUcna thanked him, and- defired he 
would place them on the floor, for there 
was neither table nor chair in the room. 
As he did this, (lie was ftruck with the 
expreflion of his countenance, which ex- 
roL.u. M . - hibited 



hibited a ftrange mixture of archnefs imd 
malignity. He feemed congratulating 
himfelf upon his ingenuity, and anticipa- 
ting fome occafion. of triumph i and fhe 
was fo much interefted, that her obferva^ 
tion never quitted him while he remained 
in tlie room. As his eyes accidentally met 
her's, he turned them away, with the ab- 
ruptnefs of a perfon who is confcious o( 
evil intentions, and fears left they fhould 
be detedbed ; nor once looked up till he 
haftily left the chamber, when Ihe h^ard 
the door fecured as formerly. 

The impreffioh, which his look had 
left on her mind, fo wholly engaged her 
in conjefture, that a confiderable time 
elapfed before flie remembered that he 
had brought the refrefhment Ihe fo much 
required ; but, as fhe now lifted it to her 
lips, a horrible fufpicion arretted her hand; 
it was not, however, before ihe had fwal- 
lowed a fmall quantity of the milk. The 
look of Spalatro, which occafioned her fur- 

3 P^^^' 
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prife, had accompanied the fetting down of 
the breakfaft, and it occurred to her, that 
poifbn was infi^fed in. this liquid. She 
was thus compelled to refufe the fufte- 
nance, which was oecome necejTaryr to her, 
for fhe feared to tafte even of the oaten 
cake, fince Spalatra had offered it, but the 
Ijttle milk (lie had unwarily taken, was fo 
very fmall that (he had no apprehenfion 
concerning it. 

The day, however, was paffed In terror, 
and almoft in defpondency ; (lie could nei- 
ther doubt the purpofe, for which (lie had 
been brought hither, nor difcoverany pofli- 
bility of efcaping from her periecutors ; yet 
that propen(ity to hope^ which buoys up 
the human heart, even in the fevereft hours 
of trial, fuflained, in fome degree, her 
fainting fpirits. 

During thefe miferable hours of foli- 
tude and fuipenfe, the only alleviation to 
her fufFering arpfe from a belief, that Vi- 
valdi was fafe, at leaft from danger, though 

M 2 _ not 
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not from griefs but Ihe now underftood 
too much of the dexterous contrivances 
of the Marchefa, his mother, to think it 
was pra&icable for him to efcape from 
.'her defigns, and again . reftore her to 

hberty. 

All day EUena either leaned againft the 
bars of her window, loft in reverie, while 
her uncoftfcious eyes were fixed upon the 
ocean, whofe murmurs (he no longer 
heard 5 or (he iiftened for fome fpund 
from within the houfe, that might affift 
her conjeftures, as to the number of 
perfons below, or what might be paf- 
fing there. The houfe, however, was 
profoundly ftill, except when now and 
then a footftep fauntered along a diftant ^ 
paflTage, or a door was heard to clofe.; but 
not the hum of a fingle voice arbfe from 
the lower rooms, nor any fymptom of 
there being more than one perfon, befide 
herfelf, in the dwelling. Though (hc.had 
AOt heard her former guards depart, it 

appeared 
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appeared certain that they were gone, and 
that (he was left alone in this place with 
Spalatro. . V/hat could be the purport of 
fuch <a proceedingi Ellena could not ima- 
gine} if her d^ath was disfigned, it fcemed 
ftrange that one perfon only fliould be left 
to the hazard of the deed, when three mud 
have rendered the completion of it certain. 
But this furprife ^n^ni(hcd, when her fuf- 
picion of poifon returned i for it was pro- 
bable, that thcfe nien had believed their 
fcheme to be already nearly accomplifhed, 
and Imd abandoned her to die alone, in a 
chamber from whence efcape was imprac- 
ticable, leaving Spalatro to difpofe of her 
remains. All the incongruities flie had 
feparately obferved in their conduft, feem- 
ed now tq harmonize and unite in one 
plan; and her death, defigned by poifon, 
and that poifon to be conveyed in the dif- 
guife of nourifliment, appeared to have 
been the objed of it. Whether it was that 
the ftrength of this conviftion afFedted her 

M 3 ' fancy. 
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Bincy, or that the caufe was real» Ellenfti 
remembering at this moment that fhe 
had tailed the milk, was feized with an 
univerfal (huddering, and thought fhe 
felt that the poifon had been fufiiciently 
potent to afiedt her, even in the inconfi- 
derable quantity (he might have taken. 

While (he was thus agitated, fhe dif^ 
tinguifhed footfleps loitering near her door, 
and attentively liftening, became con- 
vinced, that fome perfbn was in the corri- 
dor. The fteps moved foftly, fomc- 
times flopping for an inftant, as if to al- 
low time for liflening, and foon after 
pafled away. 

" It is Spalatro !•' faid Ellena ; ** he be.^ 
lieves that I have taken the poifon, and he 
comes to 'lifteri for my dying groans ! 
Alas ! he is only come fomewhat too fooni 
perhaps !'* 

As this horrible fuppofition occurred, 
the ftiuddering returned with encreafcd 
violence, and Ihe funk, almoft fairjting, on 

the 
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the mattrefs j but the fit was not of long 
continuance. When it gradually left her, 
and recolle&ion revived, (he; perceived, 
however, the prudence of fufFering Spala- 
tro to fuppofc (he had taken the beve- 
rage he brought her, fince fuch belief 
would at leaft procure fome delay of fur^ 
ther fchemes, and every delay afforded 
(bnie pofiibility for hope to reft upon- 
Ellena, therefore, poured through the bars 
of her window, the milk, which (he believed 
Spalatro had defigned (hould be fatal in its 
con(equence. 

It was evening, when (he again fancied 
footfteps were lingering near her door, and 
the fufpicion was confirmed, when, on 
turning her eyes, (he perceived a (hade on 
the floor, underneath it, as of fome perfon 
ftatloned without. Prefently the (hadow 
glided away, and at the fame time (he 
diftinguiflied departing fteps treading cau- 
tioufly. 

« It is he !** faid EUena -, « he ftill liftens 
for my moans !"- 

M 4 * This 
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This further confirmation of his defigiw 
I ffcfted her nearly as mucli'as tke firftj 
\vhen anxioufly turning her looks towards 
the corridor, the ftiadow again appeared 
beneath the door, but fli^ heard no ftep. 
Elkna now watched it with intenfe folki- 
tude and expectation j fearing evoiy in- 
ftant that Spalatro would conclude her 
doubts by entering the room. "And ! 
when he difcovers that I live,*' thought 
flje, ^^ what may I not expcdt during the 
firft moments of his difappointmcnt I 
What lefs than immediate death I" 

The (hadow, after remaininjg a few mi- 
nutes (lationary, moved a little, and then 
glided away as befpre. But it qviickly re- 
turned, and a low found followed, as of 
fome perfon endeavouring, to unfaften 
bolts without noife, EUena heard one 
bar gently undrawn, and then another; 
fhe obferved the door begin to move, and 
then to give way, till it gradually unclof- 
ed, and the face of Sp££latro prefenled it- 

felf 
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fdif from behind it. Without immediate- 
ly entering, he threw a glance round the . 
chamber, as if he willied to afcertain fome 
ciDcumftance before he ventured farther. 
His look was more than ufually haggard 
as it refted upon Eilena, who apparently 
repbfed on her mattrefs. 

Having gazed at her for an inftartt, he 
ventured towards the Bed with quick and 
unequal fteps ; his countenance expreflcd. 
at once impatience, alarm, and the con- 
fcioufnefs of guilt. When he was withiti^ 
a few paces, Eilena raifed herfelf, and he 
ftarted back as if a fudden fpeftre had- 
croffed hini. The more than ufual wild- 
nefs and wannefs of his looksj with the- 
wholg-^f his conduft, feemed to confTrm? 
all her former terrors; and, when he roughy 
ly afked her how (he did, Eilena had ndt 
fufficicnt prefence of mind to anfwer that 
ihe was ill. For fome moments, he re- 
garded her with an earneft and fullen at-^ 
tention, and then a fly glance of fcrutinyi 
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which he threw round the chamber, told, 
her that he was enquiring whether (he had 
taken the poifon. On perceiving that.the 
bafon was empty, he lifted it from the 
floor, and Ellena fancied a gleam of latis- 
faftion pafled over his vifage. 

*• You have had.no dinner/* faid he," I 
forgot you; but fupper wiUfoon be ready j 
and you may walk up the beach till then> 
if you will." 

' Ellena, extremely furprifed and per- 
plexed by this offer of a fecming indul- 
gence, knew not whether to accept or re- 
ject it. She fufpedted that foftie treachery 
lurked within it. The invitation appear- 
ed to be only a ftrat^em to lure her to 
deftrudtion, and fhe detemiined to decline 
accepting it ; when again ihe conifidered, 
that to accomplifh this, it was not necefTary 
to withdraw her from the chamber, where 
Ihe was already fufficiently in the power of , 
her perfecutors. Her fituation could not 
l>c more defperate than it was at pre^* 

fent, 
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fenty ^d eCltnoft any change might make it 
kfs fo. 

As (he defcend^d from the corridor, an^ 
paffed through the lower part of the houfe, 
no pferfori appeared but her conductor 5 
and (htt ventuir^d to enquire, whether the 
rtteA who had brought her hither were de- 
parted. Spalatro did not return an an- 
fwcr, but led the way in fiknce to the 
court, and, having pafled the gates, he 
pointed toward the weft, and faid flie 
might w^lk that way. 

Ellena bent her courfe towards the " ma-. 
ny*founding waves,** followed at a ftiort dif- 
tai^ce by Spalatro, and, wrapt in thought, 
pferfued the windings of the (hore, fcarce- 
ly noticing the objeft? around her; tilly 
oh paffing the foot of a rock, fhe lifted her 

eyes to the fcene that unfolded^ beyond, 

< 

and obferved fome huts fcattered at a con- 
fiderabie diftance, apparently the refidence 
of fifliermen. She could juft diftinguifli 
the dark fails of fome fkiff* turning the 
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cliffs, and entering the little bay, where the 
hamlet margined the beach; but, though 
(he fawthe fails lowered, as the boats ap- 
proached the (hore, they were too far off 
to allow the figures of the men to appear* 
To EUcna, who had believed that no hu- 
man habitation, except her prifon, inter- 
rupted the vaft foUtudes of thefe forefts 
and fhores, the view of the huts, .remote 
as they were, imparted a feeble hope, and 
eyen fomewhat of joy. She looked back, 
to obferve whether Spalatro was near; he 
was already within a few paces; and, caft- 
ing a wifkful glance forward to the remote 
cottages, her heart funk again. 

It was a lowering- evening, and the fea 
was dark arid fwelling ; the fcreams of the 
fea-birds too, as they wheeled among the 
clouds, and fought their high nefts in the 
jocks, feemed to indicate an approaching 
ftorm. Ellena was not fo wholly eng^ed 
by felfilh fufFerings, but that flie could 
fympathife with thofe of others ^nd 

flie 
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fl}e rejoiced that the fifliermen, whofe 
boats (he had obferved, had efcaped the 
threatening tempeft, and were fafely fliel- 
tered in their little homes, where, as they 
heard the loud waves break along the 
coaft, they could look with keener plca- 
fure upon the fecial circle, and the warm 
comforts around them. From fuch confi- 
derations however, Ihe returned again to 
a fenfe of her own forlorn and friendlefs 
iituation. 

" Alas !" faid flie, " I have no longer a 
home, a circle to fmile welcomes upon 
me ! I have no longer even one friend to 
fupport, to refcue me! I — a miferable 
wanderer on a diftant (hore ! tracked, per- 
haps, by the footfteps of the aflaffin, who 
at this inftant eyes his yiftini with filent . 
watchfulnefs, and awaits the moment of - 
opportunity to facrifice her!'* 

Ellena (huddered as (he faid this, and 

turned ^ain to obferve whether Spalatro. 

was near. He was not within view ; and, 

while (he wondered, and congratulated 

" ^ herfelf 
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herfclf Oft a poffibility of dcapittg, fhe per- 
ceived a Monk walking fileMly beneath fhfc 
dark rocks that overbfowed the beach. His 
black garments were folded rotind him ; 
his face was inclined towards the ground, 
and he had the air of a man in deep medi* 
tation. 

^* His, no doubt, are worthy mufings !" 
{kid EUena, as fhe obferved him, with 
ihingled hope andiurprife. " I may ad- 
drefs myfelf, without fear, to one of his 
order. It is probably as much his wifli, 
sfe it is his duty, to foccour the unfortu- 
nate. Who could have hc^d t6 find 
on this fequeftered Ihorc fo feared a pro- 
testor ! his convent cannot be fat off. ^' 
• He approached, his face flill bent to- 
wards the groun<J, and Ellena advanced 
fldwly, and with trembKng fteps, to meet 
him. As he drew near, he viewed her 
afkance, without lifting his head ; but fhe 
^rceived his large eyes looking from un- 
der the (hade of his cowl, and the upper 

pairt 
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of liis. peculiar countenance. Her confix 
dence in bis proteiftion. began to fail, and 
- (he faultered^ unaUe to fpeak, and fear ce<« 
iy daring to meet his eyes. The Monk 
ftalked paft her in filence, the lower part 
of his viiage ftili muffled in his drapery, 
and as he paffed her looked neither with 
curiofity, nor furprife. 

Ellena paufed, and determined, when 
he fhould l^e at fome diftance, to endear- 
vour to make her way to the hamlet, and 
throw herfelf upon the humanity of it's 
inhabitants, rather than folicit the pity of 
this forbidding fkrangcr. But in the next 
moment (he heard a ftep behind her, and, 
on turning, faw the Monk again approach- 
ing. H6 ftalked by as before, furveying 
her, however, with a fly and fcrutinizipg 
glance from the corners of his eyes. His 
^r and countenance were equally repulfi ve, 
and ftill Ellena could not funmion course 
enough to attempt engaging his compaA 
fion ^ but fhrunk as from an enemy« 

There 
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There was fomething alfo terrific in the 
filent ftalk of fo gigantic a form 3 it an- 
nounced both power and treachery. He 
pafied flowly on to fome diftance, . and 
difappeared among the rocks. 

Eilena turned once nior^ with an in- 
tention of haftening towards the diftant 
hamlet, before Spalatro fhould obferve her, 
whdfe ftrarige abfenc^ fhe had fcarcely 
time to wonder at ; but fhe had not pro- 
ceeded far, when fuddenly fhe perceived 
the IV^onk again at her fhoulder. She 
ftarted, and almoft flirieked ; while he re- 
garded her with more attention than be- 
fore. He paufed a moment, and feemed 
to hefitate; after which he again paf&d 
on in filehce. The diflrefs of Eilena en- 
creafed ; he was gone the way flie had dc- 
figned to run, and fhe feared almofl equal- 
ly to follovv him, and to return to her pri- 
fon. Prefently he turned, and pafTed her 
again, and'Ellena haflened forward. But, 
when fearful of being purfued, fhe again 

looked 
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looked back, (he obfeFved him conv^i'* 
fing with Spalatro. They appeared to 
be in con{ultation^ while they llowly ad- 
vanced, till, probably observing her rapid 

prognsfs, Spaktro called oft her to ftop, ia 
a voice that echoed among all the rocks. 
It was a voice, which would not be dif- 
obeycd. She looked hopelcfsly at the ftill 
diftant cottages, and flkckened her fteps. 
Prefently the Monk again pafTed before 
her» and Spalatro had again difappeared. 
The frown, with which the former now re- 
garded Ellena, was fo terrific, that . (he 
ihrunk trembling back, though (he knew 
him noi for her perfecutor, fince (he had 
never confcioufly feen Schedbni, He was 
. agitated, and his look became darker, 

" Whither go you ?" faid he in a voice 
that was ftifled by emotion. ' . 

" Who is it, father, that aiks the quef- 
(ion ?V . faid Ellena, endeavouring to ap- 
pear compofed, 

" Whither go you,' and who are you ?'' 
repeated the Monk more fternly. 
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"I- am an unhappy orphan," replied 
Ellena, fighing deeply, "If you are, as your 
habit denotes, a friend to the charities, 
you will regard me with compaflion." 

Schedoni was filent, and then faid— 
*• Who, and what is it that you fear ?" 

"I feai- — even for my life," replied 
Ellena, with hefitation. She obferved a 
darker fliade pafs over his countenance. 
"For your life!" faid he, with apparent 
furprife, " who. is there that would think 
it worth the taking." 

Ellena was ftruck with lliefe words. 

" Poor infeift !" added Schedoni, " who 
would crufh thee E" 

Ellena made no reply ; fhe remained 
with her eyes fixed iri amazemeht upon 
his face. There was fomething in his 
manner of pronouncing this, yet more ex- 
traordinary than in the words themfelves. 
Alarmed by his manner^ and awed by the 
encreafing gloom, and fwelling furge, that 
broke in thunder on the beach, (he at 

length 
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length turned away,, and again walked 
towards the hamlet which was yet very 
remote. 

He foon overtook - her ; when rudely 
feizing her arm, and gazing eameftiy on 
her face, "Who is it, that you fear?" faid 
he, ** fay who !" 

" That is more than I dare fay,*' replied 
Elkna, fcarccly able to fuftain licrfelf. 

« Hah ! is it even fo!" faid the Monk, 
with encreafing emotion. His vifage now 
became fo terrible, that Ellena ftruggled to 
liberate her arm, and fupplicated that he 
would not detain her. He v^as filent, and 
ftill gazed upon her, but his eyes, when 
flie had ceafed to ftruggle, aflumed the 
fixt tod vacant glare of a man, whofe 
thoughts have retired within themfelves, 
and who is no longer xronfcious to fur* 
rounding objedts, 

"I befecch you to releafe mel'* re- 
peated Ellena, *^ it is late, and I am far 
from home." 

"That 



^ *'That is true," muttered Schedoni, ftill 
grafping her arm, and feeming to reply to 
his own thoughts rather than td h^f Wdrds, 

— ^" that is vi^ trut.** 

"Th© evening is ebfing fefti** continued 
Ell^a» ^* and I flball be overtaken by the 
ftorm,". 

Schedoni {IIU mu&d, and then miit« 
tered — " The ftorm, fay you ? Why ay, 
let it come.** 

As he fp^ke, he fuf&fed her arm to 
dmp, but ftill held it, and walked flowly 
. towards the houfe,, Ellena, thus com- 
pelled to accompany him, and yet more 
alarmed both by his looks, his incoherent 
anfwers, and his approach to her prifon,^ 
renewed her fupplications and her efforts 
for liberty, in a voice of piercing diftrefs, 
adding, " I am far from home, fatiier j 
night is coming on. See how "the rocks 
darken ! I am far from home, and fhall 
be waited for." 

- "That is falfe!" faid Schedoni, with 
emphafisi " and you know it to be fo," 

•"Alas! 
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♦• Alas ! I do," replied EUena, with 
mingled (hame and grief> '*I have no 
friends to wait for me !" 

** What da thofe defervc, who delibe- 
rately utter falfehoods," continued the 
Monk, " who deceive, and flatter young 
men to their deftruftion ?" 

"Father!" exclaimed thc^ aftonilhed 
EUena. 

" Who difturb the peace of families — 
who trepan, with wanton arts, the heirs 
of noble houfes — ^who— hah! what do fuch 
deferve ?'* 

•Overcome with aftonilhment and terror, 
Ellena remained filent. She now under- 
ftood that Schedoni, fo far from being like- 
ly to prove a proteftor, was an agent of her 
, worft, and as fhe had believed her only 
' enemy ; and an apprehenfion of the im- 
mediate and terrible vengeance, which 
fuch an agent feemed willing to accom- 
plilh, fubdued^her fenfesj lh6 tottered, 
and funk upon the beach. The weight, 
7 which 
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Which ftrained the arm Schedpni h^ld, 
called his attention to h^r fituation* 

As he. gazed upon her helplefs and faded 
form, he* became agitated. He quitted 
it, and traverfed the beach in fliqrt turns, 
and with hafty fteps ; came bacl^ again, 
and bent over it — his heart feemed fenfi- 
ble to fome touch of pity, A,t one mo- 
ment, he ftepped towards the fta, ' aad 
taking water in the hollows of .his hands, 
threw it upon her face ; at another, feem- 
ing to regret that he had done fo, he 
would ftamp with fudden fury upon the 
(hore, and walk abruptly to a diftance. 
The conflift between his defign andhis con- 
fcience was ftrong, or, perhaps, it was only 
between his paffions. He, who had hitherto 
been infenfible to every tender feeling, who, 
governed by ambition and refentment hacj 
contributed, by his artful inftigations, to 
fix the baleful rcfolution of the Marchefo 
di Vivaldi, and who was come to execute 
her purpofe,~even be could not now 

look 
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jook upon the innocent, the wretched 
Ellena, without yielding to the momentary 
weaknefs, as he termed it, of compaffion. 

While he was yet unable to baffle the 
new emotion by evil paffions, he defpifed 
that which conquered him. "And .(hall 
the weaknefs of a girl," faid he, " fubdue 
the refolution of a man !- Shall the view 
of her transient fufferings unnerve my firm 
heart, and compel me to renounce the 
lofty plans I have fo ardently, fo labori- 
oufly imagined, at the very inftant when 
they are changing into realities ! Am 1 
awake ! Is one fpark of the fire, which 
has fo long fmouldered wi:hin my bofom, 
and confumed my peace, alive ! Or am 
I tame and abjedt as my fortunes ? hah ! as 
my fortunes ! Shall the fpirit of my fa- 
mily yield for ever to circumftances ? The 
queftion roufes it, and I feel it's energy 
revive within me." 

He ftalked with hafty fteps towards 
EUlena, as if he feared to truft his refolu- 
tion 
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tion with a fecond paufc. He had a dag- 
ger concealed beneath his Monk's habit ; 
as he had alfo an aflaffin's heart flirouded 
by his garments. He had a dagger — but 
hehefitated to ufe it, the blood which it 
might Ipill, would be obferved by the pea- 
fants of the neighbouring hamlet, and 
might lead to a difcovery. It would be 
fafe^, he confidered, and eafier, to lay Elle- 
na, fenfelefs as {he was, in the waves j their 
coldnefs would recal her to life, only at the 
moment before they would fufFocate her. 
As he (looped to lift her, his refolution 
faultered again, on beholding her innocent 
face, and in that moment flie moved. 
He ftarted back, as if ftie could have 
known his purpofc, and, knowing it, could 
have avenged herfelf. The water, which 
he had thrown upon her face, had gra- 
dually revived herj {he unclofed her eyes, 
and, on perceiving him, (hriekcd, and at- 
tempted to rife. His refolution was fub- 
dued, fo tremblingly fearful is guilt in the 

moment 
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moment when it wduld execute it*s atro- 
cities. Overcome with apprehenfions, yet 
agitated with Ihame and indignation 
againft hitrifclf for being fo^ he gazed at 
her for an iniftant in filence, and tHen ab- 
ruptly turned away his eyes and left her. 
Elkiia liftened to his departing ftcps, and, 
raifiiig he'rfelf, obferved him retiring 
amcms: the rocks that led towards the 
houfe. Aftoniftied at his condufti and fur* 
prifed to find that (he was alone, EUena 
renewed all her efforts to fuftain herfcif, till 
Jhe fhould rCach the hamlet fo long the 
objed^ of her hopes j but fhe had pro*- 
ceeded only a few pace$, when Spalatro 
a^in appeared fwiftly approaching. Her 
utmoft exertion availed her nothing ; her 
feebld fteps were foon overtaken, and El- 
lena perceived herfelf a^ain his prifoner. 
The look with which (he refigned herfelf, 
awakened no pity in Spalatro, who ut- 
tered fome tauntingjeft upon the fwiftnefe 
of her flight, as he led her back to her 
VOL. II* N ^ prifon, 
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prifon, and proceeded in fuUen watchful- 
nefs. Once again, then, (he entered the 
gloomy walls of that fatal manfion, never 
more, (he now believed, to quit them with 
life, a belief, which was ftrengthened when 
(he remembered that the Monk, on leav- 

.ingher, had taken the way hither; for, 
though (he knew not how to account for 
his late forbearance, (he could not fuppofe 
that he would long be merciful. He ap- 
peared no more, however, as (he pafled 
to her chamber, where Spalatro left her 
again to folitude and terror, and (he heard 

' that fateful door again barred upon her. 
When his retreating fteps had ceafed to 
found, a (lilnefs, as of the grave, prevailed 
in the houfe ; like the dead calm, which 
fometimes precedes the horrors of a tern- 
peft. 
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CHAP. IX. 

<< I am fettledj and bend up 
Each corporal agent to this terrible feat." 

Shaksfbarb* 

cJcHEDONi had returned from the beach 
to the houfe, in a ftate of perturbation, 
that defied the controul of even his own 
ftern will. On the way thither he met 
Spalatro, whom, as he difpatched him to 
EUena, he ftridly commanded not to ap- 
proach his chamber till he fhould be 
fummoned. 

. Having reached his apartment, he fe- 
cured the door, though not any perfon, 
except himfelf, was in the houfe, nor any 
one expedted, but thofe who he knew 
would not dare to intrude upon him. 
Had it been poflible to have fliut out 
all confcioufneft of himfelf, alfo, how wil- • 
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lingly would he have done fo ! He threw 
himfelf into a chair, and remained for a 
confiderabl'e time motionlefe and loft in 

• 

thought, yet the emotions of his mind 
were violent and contradidoiy. At the 
very inftant when "his heart reproached 
him with the crime he had meditated, 
he regretted the ambitious views he mi:A 
i^elmqiiifti if he failed to perpetrate iti and 
legardcd himfelf with fome degree of con- 
tempt f6r having hitherto hefitated oh the 
ftibjeSi He confidered the- character of 
his own mind with allonifhment^ for cir* 
ctimftances had drawn forth traits, of 
Whichi tiftn^w, he had no fufpicion. He 
knew not by what doftrine to explain the 
inconfiftencies, the contradiftions, he ex- 
perienced, apd, perhaps, it was not qnt of 
the leaft that in thefe moments of direful 
atw cortflidting paffions, his reafon could 
ftil4 look down upon their operations, and 
lead him to a cool, though brief examina- 
tioji of his own nature* But the fubtlety 

of 
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of felf-lovc ,ftill eluded his enquiries, and 
he did not detedt that pride was even at 
this inftant of felf'^examinationyand.of cri- 
:ttcal impoit»the mafter-fpring of his mind. 
In the earlieft dawn of his chamdter this 
palfioA had difplayed its pre^zxifnancy, 
whenever ocoaiion pernutted, and it's in- 
fluence had led to fome ofthechief events 
of bis.life. 

The Count. di Marinella» for fuch>had 
formerly been the title of the Confefibr, 
Was the younger fon of an ancient family, 
who refided in the duchy of Milan, and 
near the feet of the Tyrolean Alps, on fudi 
-efUtes of their anceftors, <as the Italian 
wars of a former century had left them* 
The portion, which he tad received at 
the death of his father, wa^ not lai^e, and 
Schedoni was not of a difpofition to im- 
prove his patrimony by flow diligence, or 
to fubmit to the reftraint and humiliation, 
which his narrow finances would have im- 
pgfed. He difdained to acknowledge an 

N 3 inferiority 
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inferiority of fortune to thofe, with whom 
he confidered himfelf equal in rank; and, 
as he was deftitute of generous feel- 
ing, and of found judgment, he had not 
that loftinefs of foul, which is ambitious 
of true grandeur. On the contrary, he 
was fatisfied with an oflentatious difplay 
' of pleafures and of power^ and, thoughtlefs 
of the xronfequence of diffipation, was con- 
tented with the pleafures of the moment, till 
his exhaufted refources compelled him to 
paufe, and to refleft. He perceived, too 
late for his advantage, that it was neceffary 
for him to dilpofe of part of his eftate, and 
to confine himfelf to the income of the re- 
mainder. Incapable of fubmitting with 
grace to the reduftion, which his folly 
had rendered expedient, he endeavouped 
to obtain by cunning, the luxuries that 
his piiidence had failed to keep, and which 
neither his genius or his integrity could 
command. He withdrew, however, from 
the ^ eyes of his neighbours, unwilling to 

fubmit 
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fobmit his altered circumftances to their 
obfervation. 

Concerning fevcrai years of his life, 
from this period, nothing was generally 
known ;. and, when he was next difcovered, 
it was in the Spirito Santo convent at 
Naples, in the habit of a Monk, and under 
the aflumed name of Schedoni, His air 
and countenance were as much altered as 
his way of life; his looks had become 
glooniy and fevere, and. the pride, which 
had mingled with the gaiety of their for- 
mer expreffion, occafiohally difcovered it- 
felf Tinder the difguife of humility, but 
more frequently in the aufterity of filence, 
and in the barbarity of penance. 

• The perfon who difcovered Schedonl, 
would not have recdilefted him, had not 
his remarkable eyes firft fixed his atten-. 
tion, and then revived remembrance. As 
he examined his features, he traced the 
faint refemWance of what ' Marinella had 
been, to whom he made hiipfelf known. 

; ■ ^ N 4 The 
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The Confeflbr aflfe£ted tahave forgpttett 
his former acquaintance, and aflured him, 
that he was miftakcn refpefting him£ilf» 
t(ll the flranger fo dofely uiiged fomeiCir- 
cumilances, that the ^fbroier was no longer 
permitted to difien^hle. He retired, in 
feme emotion, with the (Iranger, Apd> 

whatever might be^thefubg^ft. of: tUir con- 
ference, he drew.frQmhim,:bfifo]:ethe qint* 
ted the convent, a t{em^ndovi3. VQW$ tft 
keq) fecret from the .brotherhood }v»> 
knowledge of Sche^ooifsiamily, ^d.nevtf 
to reveal without .thoie .walls, that :be lad 
ieen him. , Thefe jcqudiks he had ui^ed. 
i(i a. manner, that at once fiatprtied and 
awed the fbranger, and which at the rfame. 
time that it jnanifefted th&wd^t of Sche« 
doni's fears, bade the former tremble. for; 
the canfequenceof difobedience ; and he 
' fhuddered even while he promifed to obey.* 
Gf the firft part of the promife he was. 
probably flxidly obfervant; whether he: 
was equally fo of the iccond, does not ap** 

peari 
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pear; k is certain, th^t after this period, 
lie was never more feei^ or keard of at 
Naples. 

Schedoni, ever ambitious of diftindion, 
adapted his manners to th^ views and pre- 
judices of the fociety with whom he refid- 
cd, and became one of the moflexad ob- 
fervers of their outward forms, and almoft 
a prodigy for fclf^denial and feveie difci- * 
pline. He wa^ pointed out by the fathers 
of the convent to the juniors as a great 
example, who was, however, ratlier to be 
iooked up to with reverential admiration, 
thin with.an hope of emulatiiig his fublime 
.virtues. But with fuch panegjTics their 
friendil^ip for Schedoni concluded . They 
found it convenient to applaud the aufte- 
lities, which tliey da:lined to praftifc ; it 
procured them a chara&ea: for faadity, 
and faved them the necefiity of earning^ 
it by mortifications of their own; but 
they both foared and hated Schedoni for 
his pride and his gbomy au&erities, toa 

N 5 much 
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much, to gratify his ambition by any thing 
further than empty praiCe. He had been 
feveral years in the fociety, without obtain- 
ing any conliderable advancement , and with 
the mortification of feeing perfons, who 
had never emulated his feverity, raifed to 
high offices in the church. Somewhat too 
liate he difcovered, that he was not to ex- 
pe6t any fubftantial favour from the bro- 
therhood, and then it was that his reftlefs 
and difappointed fpirit firft fought prefer- 
ment by other avenues. He had been 
fome year;5 Confeffor to the Marchefa di 
Vivaldi, when the condud: of her fon 
awakened his hopes, by (howing him, that 
he might render himfelf not only ufeful 
but neceflary tojier, by his councils. It 
was his cuftom to ftudy the characters oi 
thofe around him, with a view of adapting 
them to his purpofes, and, having afcer- 
tained that of the Marchefa, thefe hopes 
were encouraged. He perceived that her 
paffions were ftroi^, her judgment weak ; 

and 
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and he underftood, that, if circumftances 
fliouid ever enable him to be ferviceable in 
promoting the end at which any one of 
thofe paffions might aim, his fortune - 
would be eftabliihed. 
\ At length, he fo completely infinuated 
himfelf into her confidence, and became* 
fo neceflary to her views, that he could de- 
mand his own terms, and this he had not 
failed to do, though with all theafFefted de- 
licacy and fineffe that his fituation fcemed' 
to require. An office of high dignity in the 
church, which had long vainly excited his 
ambition, was proraifed him by the Mat- 
chefa, who had fufficient influence to ob- : 
tain i t ; her condition was that of his preferv- ' 
ing the honour of herfeimilyy as (he delicately • 
termed it, which fhe was careful to make 
him underftandcould be fecured only by the 
death of EUena. He acknowledged, with 
the Marchefa, that the death of this fafci- . 
nating young woman was theonlymeans ofi 
prefe'rving that honour, fiiice, if ftie lived,. 

N 6 tliey 
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they had every evil to expcdk from the ^- 
taclunent and ch^rafter of Vivaldi, who 
would diCcover and extricate her frcan any 
place of confinement, however obfcnre or 
difhcult of accefs, to which (he might be 
cbnveyed. How long and hgw aiduoufly 
the CoiifefFor had aimed to oblige the Mar- 
chefa, has already appeared. The laft 
fcene was now arrived, and he was on the 
eve of committing- that atrocious a£t, 
which was to fecwre the pride of her houfe, 
and to fatisfy at once his ambition and his 
defire of vei^aiftce ; when an emotion new 
and furprifing to him, had arrefted his 
arm, and compeJled bis refolution to fal- 
ter! But this ertwtioa was tranfient, it 
difappeared almoft with the objeft that 
had awakened it ; and now^ in the filence 
and retirement of his chamber,, he had Id- 
f\iBe to recdlcd his thoughts, to review his 
fchemes, to re-animate his rejfdlution^ and 
to wonder again at the pity, which had al- 
npbofl; woa him koxfi hk pmpofe. The 

ruling 
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ruling paflion of his 9aturev0iice more re^ 
filmed it'^ authority^ and ^ ^^tcmxuied to 
earn* the honour, which the J^archefa had 

in ftore for him. 

■" - 'I 

Aft^r fome coed, and mcwre of tumultuous, 
confidera^ion>herefolved that EUenA&ould 
be afi^tp^ted that night, while, ihe flept^ 
and afterwards conveyied thro\igh a pafiag^ 
of the houfe communicating with the iea,^ 
intQ which the body mi^it be thrown and 
buried^ with h^r fad ftory, bene^h the- 
waves. For hi? qjvj? feke, Jie would bjxv^: 
avoided the 4^nger of ifliedding blood, 
had tiiis appeared -eafy ; but he had too 
much reafon to know |he had ft^fpicions 
of poifon^ to trv^ ^to a fecond attempt by 
fuch ineans; and again his indigQaj:Jon 
lofe agai^ft hipi^elf, j^Ace by yi^lc^og to » 
momentary Companion, he had toft the 
c^ortuoity ^rded him. of throwing fe^ 
unrefiftingly into the furge. 

Spalatro, as has aljre.ady been hmted^ 

was a former confideii^ of the Cojrfcflbr,. 

7 who 
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who knew too tnilf, from experienccythat 
lie could be trafted, and had, therefore, 
engaged him to affift on this occafion. To 
the hands of this man he configned the 
fsite of the unhappy Ellena, himfelf recoil- 
ing from the horrible aft he had willed f 
and intending by fuch a ftep to involve 
Spalatro more deeply in the guilt, and 
thus more effeftually to fecure his fecret. 

The night was fer advanced before 
Schedoni's final refolution was taken, when- 
he fummoned Spalairo to his chamber t(y 
inftruft him in his office. He bolted the 
door, by* which the man had entered',: for- 
getting that themfelves were the only per- 
fons in the houfe, except the poor Ellena,; 
who, unfufpicious of what was conlpiring, 
and her fpirits worn out by the late fcene, 
was fleeping peacefully on her mattrefs 
above. Schedoni moved foftly from the 
door he had fecured, and, beckoning Spa- 
latro to approach, fpoke in a low voice, 
as if he feared to- be overheard. " Have 

; you 
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you perceived any found from her ciiam- 
bejr lately? " faid he, " Does flie lleep, 
think you ?" 

** No one has moved there for this hour 
paft, at leaft/' replied Spalatro, "I have 
been watching in the corridor, till you 
called, and fliould have heard if fhe had 
ftirred, the old floor fhakes fo with every 
ftep.'' 

"Then hear me, Spalatro,*' faid the 
Confeflbr. " I have tried, and found thee 
faithful, or I fliould not trufl: thee in a bu- 
finefs of confidence like this. Recoiled 
all I faid to thee in the morning, and be 
refolute and dexterous, as I have ever 
found thee.'* 

Spalatro lifl:ened in gloomy attention, 
and the Mohk proceeded, "It is late; 
go, therefore, to her chamber ; be certain 
tllat ftie fleeps. Take this," he added, 
" and this," giving him a dagger and a- 
large cloak — " You know how you are to 
ufe them." ^ * 

He 
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He pfi»ifed, and fixed his penetratii^ 
^es on Spalatro^ wl\o held up the da^r 
in iilence, examined the blade, anxl conti^ 
nued to ga2£ upon it, with a vacant ftai«, 
as if he was unconfcious of what he duL 

"You know your bufinefs," repeated 
Schedoni,authoritativeIy, "difpiatch! time 
wears ; and I muft fet off early.'* 

The mail made no reply. 

^* The morning dawns already/* laid the 
Confeflbr, ftill more urgently, " Do you 
faulter ? do you tremble ? Do I not know 
you ?'* 

Spalatro put up the poinard in his bo- 
bbin without ipeuking, threw the cloak 
over his arm, and moved with a loiterijag 
ftep towards the door. 

*^ Difpatch !'• repeated the Confeffor, 
•*whydoy6uliBgprr 

** I cannot fey, I like this bufinefs, 
Signor,'* faid Spalatro furlily. *^rknow* 
Biot why I (hould always do the moft, and 
be paid the leaft." 

" Soidid 
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^^ Sordid Villain !" exclaimed 'Schedom^ 
*^you are not fatiifkd then I*' 

^'^No more Si viliain than yourfelf, 
SignoTi^Vretorted the mi^i throwing, dcma 
the cloak, *^ I only, do your bufinefs} aad 
'tis you that %tt ibidid> for you would 
take all >the4Pewavd, and I would only haW' 
a poor man have his dues. Dothewosk 
yovir&lf^ OTcgive me the gceater profit/' 

^ Beace i^ ifiid Schedoni, <".daie no 
more to infult me with the mentioned 
cewaid. Do you ima^^ne I have fold 
myfelf 1 '^is my yrill that (he dies } 
this is fufficient $ and for you-^the price 
you have jaiked has been gi]anted/' 

^^ It ^.is top little/' replied Spalatro, and 
befidcs, J do not like the work^^-r-What 
harn>ihas fhe done me ?'* 

" Since when is it, that you have takea 
upon you to m^rali^e?'* faid tlie Con- 
feffor, ^ and how long ar^e thefe cowardly 
fcruples tP laft ? This is not $hc firft- 
time you- have been employed 5 what hann ^ 

had 
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had others done you ! You foiget that I 
know you, you forget the paft/* 
, " No, Signor, J remember it too well, I 
wi(h I could forget; I remember it too 
well. — I have never been at peace fince. 
The bloody hand is always before mef 
and often of a night, when the fea roars^ 
and' ftorms' Ihake the houfe, thty have 
come,. all gaihed as I left them, and flood 
before my b^d I I havd got up^ and ram 
<)ut*upon the-fliore for fefety 1" 
.^ ^' Peace !'* repeated the ' Corifeffor,. 
V where is this jfrenzy of fear to end ? To 
what, aie thefe vifions, painted in blood, to 
lead ? T. thought I was talkii^ with a 
ifaan, but find I am fpeaking only to a 
baby, pofleffed . with his nurle's dreams ! 
Yet 1 underftand you, — you (hall be 
latisfied.". 

Schedoni,. however, bad for once mifun- 

derftood this man,, when he could not bc- 

Keve it ppffible that he was really averfc to 

' «secute what he had undertaken. Whe- 

• 
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ther the innocence and beauty of EUena 
had foftened his heart, or that his con- 
fcience did torture him for his paft deeds, 
he perfifted in refilling to murder her. 
His confcience, or his pity, was of a very 
peculiar kind however; for, though he re- 
fiifed to execute the deed himfelf, he con- 
fented to wait at the foot of a back ftair-caie, 
that communicated with Ellena^s chamber, 
while Schedoni accompliflied it, and after- 
ward to afliR: in carrying the body to the 
Ihore. " This is a compromife between 
confcience and guilt, worthy of a demon,'* 
muttered Schedoni, who appeared to be 
infehfible'that he had made the fame com- 
promife with himfelf not an hour before V 
and whofe extreme reluftance at this mo- 
ment, to perpetrate with his own hand, 
what he had willingly defigned for ano- 
ther, ought to have reminded him of that 
compromife. 

Spalatro, releafed from the immediate 
office of an executioner, endured filently 

the 
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the abufive, yet half-ftiflcdj indigftatbtt 
of the Confefibr, who alfo b^de him re- 

mettiber, tlat, though; he now (hmnkfroia 
the moft ndiive p^ of ihia tmnfai^ioni h« 
had notjalways been r4ftmuied» In o^es (tf 
tl]^ iiune nature* Vy equalcj^npunStidnj 
and that not ojtly hism»ns,of fubfiftenccit 
^Ut his very life itfelf, was ,at his mMcy. 
Spalatro readily acknowledged that it was 
fo; and Schedohi knew, too welli the 
truth of what he had uiged» to be re- 
(brained from his purpofe) by any appre^ 
heniion of the confequehce of a difcoveiy 
j^m this ruffian* 

*' Give nae the dagger, then/* faid the 
Confeflbr, af):er along paufe, ^* take up the 
cloak, and follow to theiUirfCafe. Let me 
fee, whethw your valour will carry you 
thus far;* 

spalatro refignod Ay^ ftiletto, and threw 
the cloak again over his arm^ The Con*' 
fcffor ftepped to the door, apd, trying to 
open it, " It is faftened P' faldhe in alarm, 

^* fome 
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**• fome-perfon has got into the houfc, — it 
is faftened r 

** That well may be, Signpr/* replied 
Spalatro^ calndiy, " for I faw you bolt it 
yourielfi after I came into the room/* 

*^ True^' faid Schedoni, recovering 
himfelf 5 « that is true." 

He opened it, and proceeded along the 
lilent paflages, towards the private ftair- 
cafe, often paufing tb- liften, and then 
fteppingmore lightly; — the tetrific Sche- 
doni, in tills moment of meditative guilt; 
feafed even the feeble Ellena. At the 
foot of the ftair-cafe, he again flopped to 
liften. " Do you hear any thing ?" laid 
he in a whifper. 

" I hear only the fea," replied the man. 
" Hufti! it is fomething more!" laid 
Schedoni i " that is the murmur of 
voices!" 

They were filent. After a paufc. of 
fome length, ** It is, perhaps, the voice of 
the fpedrcs I tdd you of, Signor," faid 

Spalatra, 
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Spalatro, with a fneer. " Give me the 
dagger,'* faki Schedoni. 

Spalatro, inftead of obeying, now grafp- 
ed the ami oftheConfeffor, who, looking 
at him for an explanation of this extraor- 
dinary adtion, was ftill more? furprifedto 
obferve the palenefe and horror of his coun- 
tenance. His ftarting eyes feemed to fol- 
low fome objedt aloi^ the paflage, and 
Schedoni, who began tq partake of his feel- 
ings, looked fonvard to difcover what oc- 
cafioned this difmsyr, but could not per- 
ceive any thing that juftified it. " What 
is it you fear^'* faid he at length. 

Spalatro's eyes were ftill moving in hor- 
ror, " Do you fee nothing !" faid he point- 
ing. Schedoni looked again, but did not 
diftinguifh any objedt in the remote gloom 
of the paflage, whither Spalatro's fight was 
now fixed. 

" Come, come,'* faid he, afhamed of 
his own weaknefs, f* this is not a moment 
for fuch fancies. Awake from this idle 

> » 

dream." 
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SpaklTO withdrew bis cyesj but tkcy 
retained all their wildnefs. " It was no 
dream/' faid he, in the voice of a man 
who is exhaufted by pain,, and .begins to 
breathe fomewhat mpre freely again. " I 
faw it as plainly as :I now, fee you." 

" Dotard! what did you fee!" enquir- 
ed the Confeffor. % 

" It came before my eyes in a mo- 
ment, and fliewed itfelf diftinftly and out- 
IpreaS." 

** What (hewed -itfelf ?'* repeated Sche- 
doni. 

" And then it beckoned — yes, it beck-" 
oned me, with that blood-ftained finger ! 
and glided away down the paffage, ftiil 

beckoning till it was loft in the dark- 

nefs," 

"This is very frenzy!" faid Schedoni, 
exceffively agitated. " Aroufe yourfelf, 
and be a man!" 

*^ Frenzy! would it were, Signor. I 
faw that dreadful hand — I fee it now — it 
is there again !— there ! " 

Schedoni, 
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Schedoni, (hocked j embairafled, and 
ptict mofe infefted with the ftringe emo- 
tions of Spalatrb, looked forward expcdl- 
ing to difcover fome terrific objefti but ftill 
nothing was vifible to Mm, iahd he fbon 
recovered himfelf fufficiently to endeavour 
f o app6afe the ^nty of this cbnfcience- 
ftruck rufEait. But Spalatro was inf^h- 
Iible to all He could urge, and the Con- 
feflbr, fearing that his voice, though weak 
and ftifled, would awaken EUena, tried to 
Withdraw him from the fpot, tothe apart* 
ment they had quitted. 
' " The wealth of San Loret to fliould not 
make me go that way, Signor," replied he, 
Ihuddering — *^ that was the way // beck* 
•oned, it vanilhed that way !'* 

Every emotion now yielded with Schc- 
doni, to that of aftprehenfion left EUena, 
being awakened, fhould make his taft 
more horrid by a, ftruggle, and his embar* 
raffment encjieafed at each inftant, for nei- 
ther comrtiand, menace, or entreaty could 

prevail 
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prevail with Spalatro to retire, till the Monk 
luckily remembered a door, which opened 
beyond the ftair-cafe, and would conduft 
them by another way to the oppbfite 
fide of the ' houfe. The man confented 
fo to dejpart, when, Schedoni unlock- . 
ing a fuit of rooms, of which he had 
always kept the keys, they pafled in filencc 
through an extent of dcfolate chambers, 
till they reached the one, which they had 
lately left. 

Here, relieved from apprehenfion re- 
fpefting EUena, the Confeflbr expoftulat- 
ed more freely with Spalatro, but neither 
argument or menace could prevail, and the 
man perfifted in refufing to return to the 
ftair-cafe, though protefting, at' the fame 
time, that he would not remain alone in 
any part of the houfe; till the wine, with 
which the Confeflbr abundantly fupplied 
him, began to overcome the terrors of his 
imagination. At length, his courage was 
fo much re-animated, that he confented to 
refume his ftation, and await at the foot 

VOL. II. o of 
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of the .ftair^ the ac5:9mplifliTOent of Sche- 
doni's dreadful errand, withwhtcja agree* 
raent they, returned thither by the way they 
had lately pa^ed* , Tfee wm^u witli whif h 
;^chedoni.*alfo, ^d. jfound it n^ceffary ta 
ftrengthen b is pwa refolution, did not f^- 
qure hipi fron>. f^yei;e Quxption, wheja he 
found himfelf again, near EUena j but he 
made a ftrenuous effort for felf-fubjec* 

Uon, as he demanaed the da^er of Spa- 

• • - • 

latro. -^ 

" You have it already, Signor," replied 

the man. 

" True," faid the Monk; " afcend 

foftly, or our fteps may aw;aken l^er.'* 

" You faid I was to" wait at the. foot of 

.* ■ .1 

tjie ftairsj Signpr, while you *' 

" Title, true, true !'*, muttered, the Con; 
feflbr, >nd had begun to afcend^ when his, 
ajttendant defied him to flop. " You 
aje going in darknefs, Signor, you have 
fo;:gotten^ the lanap* I havp * another 
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Schedbartoofc it arigrfiy,' without Igieak. 
mg, and was again afcendbg; vHien he h?'^ 
fita"ted> and once more partfid. ' «* The 
glare will difturb heri** tliou|ht he, ** It is 
liKttcr togoirtidarknefe, — Yk—-^^'. H? 
toiifidexed. that he cotiid- not ftHkeWth 
certainty vwthout lightf^to dit^-ft Iris hahd' 
and he kept the lamp, Bftt rettn-mfed once 
more to chaige Spalat^ not to- ffir ftbm 
the foot of the (bire till he called, and 
toafcend to tlie chamber, u^oii the'firflr 
fignal.. .••.•■■•',] 

" I will obey, Signol-, if you, on your 
part, win promife not to gi\^ the fignal' 
till all. is over." - 

" I do promife," replied 'S:heddni; « No 
more!" ' i ' : ■ ' 

Again he. afccnded; nor fliopped till'he 
fe^ichcd Ellena's door,' where he liftened 
for a found; but all was as filent as if 
death already reigned in the chamber." 
This door Was, from' long difufe; difficult 
to be opened i formerly it would have 
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yielded without found, but now Schedoni 
was \ fcaxful of noife from every effort he 
made to move it. After fprne difficulty, 
however, it gave way, and he jjerceived, 
by the ftilnefs within the apartment, that 
he had not difturbed EUena. He (haded 
the lamp with the. door for a moment, 
while he threw an enquiring glance for- 
ward, and when he did venture farther, 
held part of his dark drapery before the 
liglit, to prevent the rays from fpreading 
through the room. 

As he approached the bed, her gentle 
breathings informed him that fhe flill 
llept, and the next moment he was at her 
fide. She lay in deep and peaceful flum- 
ber, and feemed to have thrown herfelf 
upon the mattrefs, after having been wea- 
ried by her griefs ; for, thoi^h fleep pref- 
fed heavily on her eyes, their lids were yet 
wet with tears. 

While Schedoni gazed for a moment 
upon her innocent countenance, a -^int 
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fiiiilc jftole over it. Hefteppedback. "She 
fmiles in her murderer's faCe!" faid he, 
thuddering, " I muft be fpeedy.'* 

He fearched for the dagger, and it was 
fome time before his trembling hand could 
dileng^age it from the folds of his garment ; 
but, having done fo, he again drew near, 
and prepared to ftrike. Her drefs perplex- 
ed him 5 it would interrupt the blow, and 
he (looped to examine whether he could 
turn her robe afide, without waking her. 
As the light paffed over her face, he per- 
ceived that the fmile had vanifhed — the 
vifions of her fleep were changed, for tears 
ftole froni beneath her eye-lids, and her 
features fufFcred a flight convulfion. She 
fpoke ! Schedoni^ apprehending that the 
light had difturbed her, fuddenly drew , 
back, and, again irrefolute, (haded the 
lamp, and concealed himfelf hehind the 
curtain, while he liftened. But her words 
were inward and indiftintft, and con- 
vinced him that (he ftiUflumbered. 
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His agitation and repugnance to ftrike 
encrcafed with every moment of delay, and, 
as often as be prepared to plunge the poi- 
nard , in her bofom, a fhuddering horror 
neftrained him. Aftoniflied at his own 
feelii:^%^uid indignant at what he termed 
a dauardly weaknefs, he found it neceflary 
to argue with fainiielf, and his rapid 
thoughts faid, " Do I not feel tlic neceffity 
of thi3 aft i . Does not what is dearer to 
me thanfrcxiftence — does not my confe-; 
quence depend on th^ execution of it ? Is 
fjie not alfp beloved by the young Vival-* 
^i P-^bave J alfewiy forgotten the .church 
of the ^irito Sanjo ? ' ' This confideration 
re-^^nimated hina^ ve%eance nerved his 
an^) aod drawing aiide the lawn from her 
bofom, he pn-fe more raifcd it to ftrike; 
when, after gazing for an inidant, fome new 
caufe of horror feeilied to i^ize all [his frame, 
ajid he ft^od for fome moments aghaft 
and mptiQnlefs like a ftatue. His refpi- 
ration jvas Ihort ai}d labgriouss chilly drop 
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ftodd <5n his forehead, and all his faculties 
of mind feemed fufpended. When he re- 
covered, he {looped to examine again the 
miniature, which had occafioned this revo- 
lution, and which had lain coiiceakd be- 
neath the lawn that he withdrew. The 
terrible certainty was almoft confirmed, 
and forgetting, in his impatience to know 
the tnith, 'flie imprudence of fuddenly dif- 
covering himfelf to EUena at this hour of 
the night, and with a dagger at his feet, 
he called loudly " Awake ! awake ! Say^ 
>Vhat is your iiaftie ? Speak 1 fpcak c^mck- 

EUena, aroufed by a man*s voice, ftart- 
cd from her • mattrefs, when, perceiving 
Schedoni, and by the pale glare of the 
lamp, his haggird countenance, Ihe fliriek- 
cd, and funk back on the pillow. She had* 
not fainted ; and believing that he came 
to murder her, fhe now "exerted herfelf to 
pleid for nlercy. The energy of her feelings 
enabled her to rife and throw herfelf at 
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his feet, " Be merciful, O father! benterci- 
ful !" faid (he, in a trembling voice. 

" Father!" interrupted Schedoni, with 
eameftnefs -, and then, feeming to reftrain 
himfelf, he added, with unaffeded fur- 
prife, "Why arc you thus terrified ?*' for he 
had loft, in new interefts and emotions, all 
confcioufnefs of evil intention^ and of the 
fingularity of his fituation. " What do 
you fear ?" he repeated. 

" Have pity, holy fatlier !" exclaimed 
Ellena in agony. 

" Why do you not fay whofe portmit 
that is?" demanded he, * forgetting that 
he had not aiked the queftlon before. 

" Whofe portrait ?" repeated the Con- 
feffor in a loud voice. 

"Whofe portrait!'* faid Ellena,. with 
extreme furprife. 

" Ay, how came you by it ? Be quick 
— whofe refemblance is it ?" 

"Why (hould you wifli to know?" 
faid Ellena. 

" Anfwer 
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^' Anfwcit my queftioV repeated Sche- 
doni, with encreafing fternnefs. 
. " I cannot part with it, holy father,'*, 
replied EUejia, preffing it to her bofom, 
^ you do not wifti me to part with 
it!" . .' 

. " Is it impoffihle to makg you anfwer my 
^ queftion!" faid he, in extreme perturba- 
tion, and turning away from her, " has 
fear utterly confounded you !** Then, 
again ftepping towards her, and feizing 
her \yrift, he repeated the demand in a 
tone of defperation. 

" Alas I he is dead ! or I (hould not now 
want a protedor," replied Ellena, flirink- 
ing from his grafp, and weeping. 

" You trifle,'* faid Schedoni^. with a 
terrible look, " I once more demand an 
anfwet— whofe pidture ?" 

Ellena lifted it, gazed upon it for a 
moment, and then preffing it to her lips 
{aid, "This was nj^y father." 

" Your father ! " he repeated in an inward 
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voice^ ^ foiir father!" aad ihuddeiihg^ 
turned away. 

EDena looked at hiiti with furprife. 

I joever kneW a father's cAre/* (he laid, 

nor tiii lately did ] pt^rceive the v^tX of 
it. — But now." 

"His name?** interrupted the Con- 
feffor. 

"But now." coutimied Elllena — " if you 
are not as a father to me — to whom can I 
look, for prot^ion ?" 

V^^ His namei " r^ated Schedoni, with 
ftemer emphafis. 

" It is ficred," replied Ellena, *'fot he 
was unfortunate !" 

*' His napie?" demanded the Gonfeffor, 
furiowfly. 
. " X hanre promifed to conical it, father." 

"On yoiHT life, I charge you tell it ^ 
remember, on your life 1" 

Elleria trembled, was iiknt, and with 
fupplicating lookis iimplored him to defift 
i&Om enquiry, \sqX he urged the que^ion 

more 
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more irrejfiftibly, "His name their/* faid 
flic, " was Marineila.*' 

Schedoni groaned and ttirned away; 
but in a few fecbndsj, ftruggling to com- 
mand tHe agitation that fhattcred his 
whole frame, he Returned to EUcna, and 
raifed her from her knees, oli which Ihe 
had thrown herfelf to implore mercy. 

" Thfe place of his reffdeiice ?" faid the 
Monk. 

^' Itwasfkrffomheitce,*' ftie replied ; but 
he demanded an uiiequivocal arifwer, arid » 
flte relnftahtly gave one. 

Schedoni turned aW^y as before, groan- 
ed heavily, and paced the chamber With- 
out fpeaking ; while Ellena, in her turn, 
enquired the motive df his queftions, arid 
the occafibn of his Agitation. But he 
feerhed riot to notice any thing fhe faid^' 
and, wholly given up to fiis feelings, was 
mftexibly fileht, while he ftalked, with' 
meafured fteps, along the room, and \\\i 
face, half hid by his cowl, ivas bent towairds 
the ground. 

06 ^^^Ellena's 
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Ellcna*s terror began to yield to aftonifh- 
ment, and this emotion cncreafed, when, 
Schedoni approaching her, (he perceived 
tears fwell in hb eyes, which were fixt on 
her's, and his countenance foften from the 
wild diforder that had marked it. Still 
he could not fpeak. At length he yielded 
to the fulnefs of his heart, and Schedoni^ 
the ftern Schedoni, wepi and fighed ! 
He feated himfelf on the mattrcfs beiide 
EUena, took her hand, which (he af- 
frighted attempted to withdraw, and 
when he could command his voice, faid> 

** Unhappy child ! ^behold your more 

unhappy father!" As he concluded, his 
voice was overcome by groans, arid he drew 
the cowl entirely over his face, ; 

** My father 1" exclaimed the afloniflied 
and doubting Ellena — ^**my father!" and 
fixed her eyes upon him. He gave no 
reply, but when, a moment after, he lifted 
his head, " Why do you reproach me with 
thofe looks !*' faid the confcious Schedoni. 

" Reproach 
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Reproach you ! — ^reproach my ft.* 
ther!'* repeated Ellena, in accents foften- 
ing into tendernefs, fVAy (hoiild I reproach 
my farther !** 

" IVhyT exclaimed Schedoni, ilarting 
from his feat, " Great God V 

As he moved, he ftumbled over the 
da^er at his foot; at that moment it 
might be faid to ftrike into his heart. He 
puftied it hafkily from fight. Ellena had 
not obferved it ; but fhd obferved his la- 
bouring brea|l^ his diflxadled looks, and 
<}uick fleps^ as he walked to and fro in the 
chamber; and fhe afked, with the nK)fl 
^othing accents of compailion^. and; looks 
of anxious gentlenefs, what made him fa 
unhappy, and tried to affuage his fuflfer- 
ings. They feemed to encreafe with every 
wifli flie exprefled to diipel them i at one 
moment he would paufe to g^e.upon her, 
and in the next would quit her with a 
frcnzied.ftart. ^ . . , t , . 

^* Why do you look fo piteQiifly upon 

me^ 



!ne, father ?" Ellena faid, •** why are you 
fo unhappy ? Teli'mfe, tbtit I may com- 
fort you.'* 

This appeal renewed all the Violence bF 
remorfe and grief, and he prefled her to his 
bofom, and wetted her cheefc i^ith hH 
tears. Ellena wept 'to fee hlfii weepj till 
her doubts began to take alarm. What- 
ever might be the proofs, thai had con- 
vinced Schedoni of the relationtbiti be- 
tween them, he had not expljuhed thefe to 
her, and, however flrohg ^ss the eloquence 
of natvirc which Ihe witnefled, it was not 
fufficient to juftify an entire confidence in. 
the aflerfion he had made, or to allow her 
to pterihit his careflSs without ttembling. 
She (hrunk, and endeavoured to difengage 
herfelf 5 when, immediately undirftanding 
her, he feid, ** Can yotr dpubt the catife of 
thefe emotions f thefe fign3 of patern^ 
tf^a\onV'' ' ' " 

"Have I notreafon to dotibt,** replied 
Ellena, timidly,"" fince i never witneffed 
them before ?** 

He 
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lie withdrew his arms, and, fixing his 
eyes eameftly on^iers^ regarded her for 
fottie moments in expreffive filence. 
** Poor Innocent !" faid he, at length, 
•• you know not how mvich your words 
convey ! — It is too true, you never 
have known a father's tendernefs till 

His countenance darkened while he 
^oke, and he rofe again from his feat. 
Elleria, raieanwhile, aftenifhed, terrified 
and oppreffcd by a Variety of emotions, 
had no power to demand his reafons for 
the belief that fo much agitated him, or 
any explanation of his conduft^ but fhe 
appealed to the portrait, and endeavoorcd, 
by tracing fome refemblance between it- 
and Schedoni, to decide her doubts. 
The countenance of each was as diffe- 
rent in charadter as in years. The, mi-- 
niafure difplayed a young man rather 
haridfome, of a gay and fmiling coun- 
tenance ; yet the fmile cxpreffed triumph, 

rather 
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rather than , fweetnefs, and his whole -air 
and features were diftingxiifhed by a cou- 
fcioufnefs of fuperiority that rofe even to 
haughtinefs. 

Schedoni, on the contrary, advanced in 
years, exliibited a fevere phyfic^nomy, 
furrowed by thought, no lefs than by 
time, and darkened by the habitual in- 
dulgence of morpfe paflions* He looked 
as if he had never fmiled fince the por- 
trait was drawn ; and it feemed as if the 
painter, prophetic of Schedoni's future 
difpofition, had arretted and embodied 
thatumile, to prove hereafter that cheer- 
fulnefs had once played upan his fea- 
tures. 

Though the expreflion was lb different 
between the countenance, which Schedoni 
formerly owned, and that he now wore^ 
the fame charadler of haughty pride was 
vifible in both \ and Ellena did trace a 
refemblance in the bold outline of the 
features, 'but not fufficient to convince 

her, 
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her, without farther evidence, that each 
belonged to the fame perfon, and that 
the Confeffor had ever been the young 
cavalier in the portrait. In the firft 
ti;imult of her thoughts, flie had not had 
leifure to dwell upon the Angularity of 
Schedoni's vifitlng her at this deep hour 
of the night, or to urge any queftions, ex- 
cept, vague ones, concerning the truth of 
her relatio|ifliip to him. But now, that 
her mind was fomewhat rccoUedled, and 
that his looksf were lefs terrific, flie ven- 
turjed to aik a fuller explanation of thcfe 
pircumftances, and his reafonsfor the 
late e:JCtraordinary affertion. ** It is pall 
midnight, father,'^ faid EHena, ** you 
naay. j^dge then how anjcious I ani to 
learn,, what motive led you to my cham? 
b^r at this lonely hour ?'* 

Schedoni m^dc no reply ^ 
. ♦* Pidj you come to warn vtit of 
dang9r>?'' flie continued, ^Vhad you dif- 
covered the cryel defigns of Spalatro? 

Ah! 
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Ah ! when I fupplicated for your com- 
paffion on the fliore this evening, you 
little thou^it what ^ti\^ ftirrounded 
me! or you wonld -" 

" You fay true !'* interrupted he, in 
a hurried manfier, " but name the fub* 
jeft no more. Why will you |)erfift in 
returning to it ?'* 

His words furprized EHena, wKb^W 
hot even alluded to th6 fubjeA till now} 
but the returning wiMnefs of his c6un- 
tensince, rtiade her ffeairful bf ' dWelling 
Mpoti the topic, even fo far as tb point 
Out his error, 

Another deep paiifc fuccecded, during 
tvhich Schedoni continued to ' pace thfe 
fooiii> fcKnetimes 'ftopping <br iwi inftaitf ; 
t6 fix his eyes cTn Eileni-, and regaftling 
her with an eafn^ftttefs th^t feeAiid'ta 
partake of frenzy, AM th^n glbomily 
.w1tMi*a^wirtg his !?^rds, and %hing 
h^Viiy,.as he 'turti^d away t6 a diftant 
p^l 6? tfee room, . She*, oieanwhile, agi^ 

tated 
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tated with aftloni&ment at his condu^fV^ 
as well as at hei^ own ciroumftanc^s, arid 
with th^ {e$T of (Ending him by further 
queftions^endeavoured to fummon courage 
to folicit the explanation which was fy 
important to h^r tranqiiillity. At length 
fh^ aifced, how (he might venture to be-* 
lieVe a cii'^umjftance fo furpriiing, as that 
of which he had juft affurcd her/ and>to 
remind him that he had not yet difido&d 
his f^c^iba for ^i!nitting the beHef. > : 

The Confisiror's feelings were eloqumt 
in reply ; and, when at lei^th they were 
fufficiently fubdued, to permit him to 
talk cdierentlyy he mentioned (omc cir<« 
cumflances concerning Ellena's famWyi 
that proved him at leaft to have bcea 
intimately acquainted with it ^ and other&^ 
which fhe believed were known only td 
Bianchi and herfelf, that removed every 
doubt of his identity. 

This, howijver, was a, period of his 
life . too big with remorfe, . horror, and 

the 



C 3^08. )• _ 

tie firft pangs of parental afieftion, to 
allow him to converfe long; deep foil- 
tude was neceflary for his foul. He 
wiflicd to plunge where no eye might 
reftrain his emotions, or obferve the 
overflowing anguilh of his heart. Hav- 
ing obtained fufficicnt proof to convince 
him that Ellena was indeed his child, 
and aiTured her that flie fliould be re- 
moved from this houfe on the follow- 
ing day^ and be reftored to her hcHne, 
he abruptly left the chamber. 

As he defcended the flair-cafe, Spa- 
lajtro ftcppcd forward to meet him, with 
the cloak which had been defigned to 
jvrap the mangled form of Ellena, when 
it fliQuid be carried to the (hore, " Is 
it done?'* faid the ruffian, in a ftifled 
ypice, "I am ready;" and he fpread 
forth the cloak, and began to afcend. 

'' Hold! villain, hold!" faid Schedoni, 
lifting up his head for the firft time, 
^' Dare to enter that chamber, and. your 
^\f§ fliall anfwer for it:" 

*^ What!" 
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** What r* exclaimed the man, fhrink- 
ing back aftonilhed — ^^ will • npt Aer^s fa- 
tisfy you!** 

He trembled for the confequence of 
what he had faid, when he obferved the 
changing countenance of the Confeflbr. 
But Schedoni fpbke not r the tumult in 
his breaft was too great for utterance, and 
he prefled haftily forward. Spalatro fol- 
lowed. " Be pleafed to tell me what I 
am to do," faid he, again holding forth the 
cloak. 

■ *^ Avaunt !** exclaimed the other, turn- 
ing fiercely upon him ; ^* leave me.'* 

** How !" faid the man, whofe fpirit was 
now aroufed,*** has jyc?«r courage failed too, 
Signor ? If fo, I will prove my felf no daf- 
tard, though you called me ones I'll do 
the bufinefs my felf " 

" Villain! fiend!" cried Schedoni, feiz- 
ing the ruffian by the throat, with a grafp 
that feemed intended to annihilate him ; 
when, recoUefting that the fellow was only 

willing 



willing to 6bcy the^ very irxftroftions he 
had himfclf ^ but l^^ly <kUve jed to him, 
other emotions fucceeded to that: o£ rage ; 
he ilowly liberated , h^, ' aad in accents 
broken, an4 fqftiewng from; fternnefe, bade 
him retire^ to reft, '^ Tomorrow,;' he ad- 
ded, " X will fpeaJc further with you. As. 

for this, night 1 have changed, my^ut- 

pofe. Begone!" 

Spdatro was about to exprefs the in- 
dignationywhichailonifliment and fear had 
hitiierto overcome, but his employer re- 
peated his CQwmand in a^ voice of thun- 
der, and clofed the door of his apartment 
with violence, as he (hut out a 'man^ yB[hofc 
prefence was become Imteful t0 Him. He 
felt relieved by his abfencer, and began to 
-l^reathe more fpefly^.tiU, remembering that 
this accomplice had juft boafted that he 
was no dailard, he dreaded left, by way of 
proving the aflfertion, he fhould attempt ' 
to cotni^t the qrime, fi-om which he had: 
lately fhniuik. . Terrified at the poiSbili- 
5 . tyr 
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ty, aiid even apprehending that it might 
already have become a reality, he rufticd 
from the room,, and found. Spalatro in the 
paflage leading to the private ftair-cafej 
but, whatever might haVc- been his pur- 
pofe> the fituation and looks of the latter 
were fufEciently alarming. At the ap-, 
proach of Schedoni, he turned his fuUen 
Uad mahgnant countenance towards him, 
without anfwering the. call, or the demand, 
as to his bufinefs thefej.and with flow 
fteps obeyed the order of his mafter^ that 
he fhould withdraw to his room. Thithet * 
Schedoni followed, and, having locked him;, 
in it for the nighty he repaired to the apart-: 
ment of EUeoa, which he fecured from the- 
poffibiUty of inti:ufion- He then returned^ 
tg his owji, not to .fleep, but to ^ibandon^ 
himfelf to the agonies, of remorfe and hor-. 
tor; and he yet (huddered like a man, who- 
has juft; recoiled from the brink of a pre- 
cipice, but whp ftill meafures the gulf .vs^ith- 
his eye. • .^ 

CIJAR 
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But their way 



Lies through the perplexed paths of this drear wood, 
The nodding horror of whofe fhady brows 
Threats the forlorn and wandering pafleiiger. 

' Milton. 

JCiLLENA, when Schedoni had left her, 
recoUefted all the particulars, which he 
had tliought proper to reveal concerning 
her family, and, comparing them with fuch 
circumftancesas the late Bianchi had' re- 
lated on the fame fubjeft, (he perceivecf 
nothing that was contradiftory between the 
two accounts. But fhe knew not even yet 
enough of her own ftory, to underftand 
why Bianchi had been filent as to fome 
particulars, which had juft been difclofed. 
From Bianchi flie had always underftood, 
t4iat her mother had married a nobleman 
©f the duchy of Milan, and of the hOuie of 
- 4 Mari- 
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Marinella ; that the marriage had been 
unfortunate; and that (he herfelf^ even 
before the death of the Countefs, had been 
committed to the care of Bianchi, the only 
fifter of that lady. Of this event, or of 
her mother, EUena had no remenibrance ; 
for the kindnefs of Bianchi had obliterated 
from her mind the lofs and the griefs* of 
her early infancy; and flie recollefted 
only the accident which had difcovered 
to her, in Bianchi's cabinet, after the 
death of the latter, the miniature and 
the name of her father. When ftie 
had enquired, tlie reafon of this injunc- 
tion, Bianchi replied, that the degrad- 
ed fortune of her houfe rendered pri- 
vacy defirable; and anfwered her fur- 
thcr queftions concerning her father, by 
relating, that he had died while (he was 
an infant. The pifture, which EUena 
had difcovered, Bianchi haJ found among 
the trinkets of the departed Countefs, and 
vo^. II. 1 p defigned 
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^deflgned to prefcnt it at fome ftiture pe- 
riod to Ellena, when her difcretion might 
be trufted with a knowledge of her family. 
This wa^ the whole of what Signora Bian- 
chi had judged it neceflary to explain^ 
though in her laft hours it appeared that 
fhe wifhcd to reveal more y but it was 
then too late. 

Though Ellena perceived that many 
circuipftances of the relations given by 
Schedoni, and by Signora Bianchi, coin- 
cided, and tliat none were contradictory, 
except that of his death, ftiecbiild not yet 
fubdue her amazemejit at this difcovery, 
qr even the doubts which occafionally re- 
curred to her as to it*s truth. Scheidoni, 
on the contrary, had not even appeared 
furprifed, when fhe aflured him, that ihe 
alwajFS linderftood her father had been 
dead many years ; though when ihe alked 
if her mother too was living, bothTiiB dif- 
trefs and his aflurances confirmed the rela- 
tion made by Bianchi, 

When 
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. Whea Elllena*s mind became more Iran- 
cjuil, file, noticed again the fingularitjr of 
Schedoni's vif.t to her apartment at fo fa- 
cred an hpur; and her tlioughts glanced 
back involuntarily to the fcene of the pre- 
ceding eveniiig on the fea-fliore, and llic. 
image of her fether appeared in each, in 
the terrific charader of an agent of the 
Marchefa di Vivaldi. The fufpicions, 
however, which (he h^d formerly admit- 
ted, relpedtii^ his defigns, were now impa- 
tiently rcjeiSted, for ftie was lefs anxiom to 
difcovcr t;{uth, than to releafe herfdf fiora 
horrible fuppofitions; and (lie willingly 
believed that Schedohi, hiving mtfunder- 
ftood her charafter, had only defigne^ to 
affift in removbg her beyond the reach of 
Vivaldi. The ingenuity of hope fu^cfted 
alfo, that, having juft heard from her con- 
duftors^or from Spalatro, fome cbcum- 
fiances of her ftory, he had been led to a 
fufpicion of the relationftiip between them^ 
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and that in the firft impatience oF paren- 
tal anxiety, he had difregarded the hour, 
and come, though at midnight, to her 
apartment to afcertain the truth. 

While (he foothed herfelf with this ex- 
planation of a circumftance, which had oc- 
cafioned her confiderable furprife, fl^e per- 
ceived on the floor the point of a da^er 
peeping from beneath the curtains ! Emo- 
tions almoft too horrible to be fuftained, 
followed this difcovery ; (he took the in- 
ftrument, and gazed upon it aghaft and 
trembling, for a fufpicion of the real mo- 
tive of Schedohi's vifit glanced upon her 
mind. But it was only for a moment ; fuch 
a fuppo(ition was too terrible to be willing- 
ly endajred ; (he again believed that Spa- 
latro alone had meditated her deftruftion, 
and (he thanked the Confeflbr as her deli- 
verer, inftead of (hrinking from him as an 
a(ra(fin. She now underftood that Sche- 
doni, having difcovered the ruffian's dcfign, 

had 
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had rullied into the chamber to fave a 
ftranger from his murderous poniard, and 
had unconfcioully refcued his own daugh- 
ter, when the portrait at her bofom in- 
formed him of the truth* With this 
convi&ion Ellena's eyes overflowed with 
gratitude, and her heart was huflied to 
peace. . , . 

Schedoni, meanwhile, (hut up in liis 
chamber, was agitated by feeUngs of a ve- 
ry oppofite nature. When their firft e^- 
cefs. wg^ exhaufted, and his mind was 
calm enough tCK refleft, the- images that 
•appieared on it ftruck hini with . (olemn 
wonder. In purfuing Ellena at the crimi- 
nal inftigation of the Marchefa di Vivaldi, 
it appeared that he had been perfecuting 
hjs own child ; and in thus confenting to 
confpire againft the innocent, he had in the 
.evenfcbeeaonly puniftiing the guilty, and 
preparing mortification for himfelf on the 
exaft fubjeft to which he had facrificed 
his confcience. Every ftep that hie had 
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taken with a view of gratifying his ambi- 
tion was retrograde, and while hehad,been 
wickedly intent to ferve the Marchefa and 
himfelf, by preventing thfe marriage of 
Vtvddi and Ellena» he had been laborioirf'- 
ly counteraAing his own fortune. An allr- 
ancr^^ith the illuftrious houfe qf Vivaldi» 
was above his loftieft hope of advance- 
ment, and this event he had himfelf nearly 
prevented bjr the very means which had 
hctn adoped, at the expence of cvoy vir- 
tuous confiderationt to obtain an infe- 
rior promotion. Thus by a fii^ar re- 
tribution, his own crimes had recoiled 
upon himfclf. 

Sched'oni perceived the many bbftadcs, 
which lay between him and his newly 
awakened hopes, and that much was to be 
overcome before thofe nuptials cotdd be 
publicly folemnized, which he wkS^ now 
ftill more anxious to promptfe, than he 
had lately been to prevent/ Tlie appro- 
bation of the Marchefa was, at leaft, defir* 

able, 
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able, for fhe had much at her difpofal, and 
without it, though his daughter might be 
the wife of Vivaldi> he himfelf would be no 
-6therwife benefited at prefent than by the 
honour of th^ connexion. He had fome 
peculiar rcufons for belie vi^g» that hereon- 
ient irught be obtained, and, though there 
was hazard in delaying the nuptials tiU. 
fuch an e:speriment had beeii made, he re- 
folved to encounter it, rather than forbear 
to folicit her concurrence. But, i^ the 
Marchefa (hould prove inexorable, he de- 
tcrmined to bpftow the hand of EUena, 
without her knowledge, and in doing fo^ 
Ke well knew that He incurred little dan*^ 
ger from her rcfentmcnt,* Cnce he had fc- 
crets in his pofleffion, the confcioumefs of 
which mxift a-we her into a Ipeedy neutrali- 
ty.. The confent of the Marchefe, as Jic 
4cfpaired of obtaining it, he did not mean 
, to folicit, and the influence of the Mar- 
chefawas fuch, that Schedoni did not re- 
gard that as eflential. 
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The firft fteps, however, to be .takjen, 
xvevQ thofc that might releafe Vivaldi from 
the Inquifition, the tremendous prifon m- 
to which Schedoni himfelf, little forefeeing 
that he fhould fo foon wifti for his libera- 
tion, had caufed him to be thrown. He 
had always underftpood, indeed, that if 
the Informer forbore to appear againft the 
Accufed in this Court, the latter would 
of courfe be liberated ; and he alfo believ- 
ed, that Vivaldi's freedom could be ob- 
tained whenever he ftiould think proper to 
apply to a perfon at Naples, whom he 
knew to be connected with the Hofy Office 
of Rome. How much the Confeflbr ha4 
fufFered his wifties to deceive him, may ap- 
pear hereafter. His motives for having 
thus confined Vivaldi, were partly . thofc 
of felf-defence. He dreaded the difcovery 
and the vengeance, which might follow the 
lofs of Elleaa, (hould Vivaldi be at liberty 
immediately to purfue his enquiries. But 
he believed that all trace of her muft be. 

loft, 
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loft, after a few weeks had elapfed, and 
.that Vivaldi's fiafFeiiiags- from confinement 
in the Inquifition would have given inte- 
refts to his mind, which niuft weaken, the 
one he felt for Ellena. Yet, though in' 
this inftance felf-defence had been a prin- 
cipal motive with Schedoni, a defire of 
revenging the infult he had received in 
the church of the Spirito Santo, and all 
the confequent mortifications he expe- 
rienced, had been a fecond; and, fuch was 
the blacknefe of his hatred, and the avarice 
of his revenge, that he had not confidered- 
the fufFcring, which thelofs ofEllena would 
eccafion Vivaldi, as fufficient retaliation. 

In adopting a rliode of punilhment fo 
extraordinary as that of imprifonment in 
the Inquifition, it appears, therefore, that 
-Schedoni was influenced, partly by the dif-- 
ficulty of btherwife confining Vivaldi, du-^ 
ring the period for which confinement wais^ 
abfolutely ncceffary to the fuf:cefe of his 
own fchemes, and partly by & defire of if?-^ 

p 5 Aiding 
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fliif^iog the tortures of terror* He had 
alfo been encouraged by his difcovery pi 
this opportunity for conferring new obli- 
gations on the Marched, The very con-* 
duft, that muft have appeared to the firft 
glance of an honed mind &tal to his in^ 
lerefts^ he thought might be rendered 
ben^cial to them, and that his dexterity 
tould Co command th^ bufinefs,'as that tlie 
Marchefa' fhould eventually thaiik him 
9s the deliverer of her fon, inftead of dif- 
covering tod execrating him as his Accu- 
fer s a fcheme. favoured by the unjuft and 
eruel rule ^na6i:ed by the tribunal he ap- 
proached, which permitted anonymous In- 
formers. 

; To procure the arreflation of Vivaldi, it 
had been only neceiSuy to fend a wiitteh 
accuiatign, without a name, to the Hofy 
Q^^^, with a mention of the place wfadre 
the aceufed p^on might he feized ^ but 
the fuf&Fing in eonfequence.of this did 
«ot always proceed further t halt the jSMg^ 
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twn ; fince, if the Informer failed to" dilco- 
ver himfelftpthe Inquifitors, the prifonef, 
after many examinations, was releafed, 
unlefs he happened unwarily to criminate 
himfelf Schedoni, as he did Jiot intend 
to profecute, believed, therefore, that 
Vivaldi would of courfe be difcharged 
after a certain- pefiod, and fuppofing it 
alfo ufterly impoffible that he could • 
^ver difcover his Accufer, the ConTeflbr 
determined to appear anxious and aftive 
in effedtiug his releafe. This character of 
a deliverer, he knew he (hould be the bet- 
ter enabled to fupport by means of a per- 
fon officially connefted witlv the Holy Of- 
Jite, who had already unconfcioufly affifted 
"his views. In the apartment of this man, 
Schedoni had accidentally feen a formula , 
of arreftation againft a perfon fufpefted of 
Herefy, the view of wluch had not only 
fuggpfted td him the plan he had fince 
lulopted, but had in fome degree affifted 
him to carry it iiito eflfeft. He had feen 
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the fcroll' only for a fliort time, but his 
obfervations were fo minute, and his me- 
mory fo clear, that he was able to copy 
it with at leaft fufiicient exaftnefs to im- 
pofe upon the Benedidiine prieft, who had, 
perhaps, feldom or never feen a real in- 
ftrument of this kind. Schedoni had cmr 
ployed this artifice for the purpofe of im^ 
mediately fecuring Vivaldi, apprehending 
that, while the Inquifitors were llowly de- 
liberating upon his arreft, he might quit 
Celano, and elude difcovery. If tlie de* 
ception fucceeded, it would enable him 

• * • 

alfo to feize Ellena, and to miilead Vivaldi 
refpedii^ her deftination. * The charge of 
having carried off a nun might appear to- 
be corroborated by many circumftances, 
and Schedoni would probably have made 
thefe the fubjedi of real denunciation, had 
he not forefeen the danger and the trouble 
in which it might implicate himfelf ; and 
that, as the charge could not be fubftan- 
tiated, Ellena would finally efcape. ' As 
3 . fiir 



•( 3^^ ) 
far as his plan, now went,- it had been fuCr 
eefsful; fome of the bravoes whom he 
hired to perfonate officials, had conveyed 
Vivaldi to the town, where the real officers 
of the Inquifition were appointed to re-: 
ceive him^ while the others carried EUena 
to the Ihore of the Adriatic. Schedoni 
had much applauded his own ing^iuity, in 
thus contriving, by the matter of th^ 
forged accufation, to throw, an impener 
trable veil over the fate of Ellena, and to 

fecure himfelf from the flifpicions or ven- 

»* 

geance of Vivaldi, who, it appeared, would 

* • ■ * 

always believe that flie had died, or was 
ftill confined in the unfearqhable prifons 
of the Inquifition. , 

Thus he had betrayed himfelf in endea- 
.vouririg to betray .Vivaldi, whofe releafe, 
however, he yet fuppofed could :bq. eafily 
obtained ^ but how much his policy 
had, in this inftance, outmn his fagacity, 
now remained to be proved. 

The fubjeft of Schedoni's' immediate 
^, ■ perplexity 
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perplexity was, the difficulty of convey- 
ing Ellena back to Naples; fince, not chuf^ 
ing to appear at prefent in the charafter 
of her father, he could not decoroully 
accompany her thither himfelf, nor could 
he prudently entruft her to the conduft 
of anyperfon, whomhe knew in this neigh- 
bourhood. If was, however, neceflary to 
form a fpeedy determination, for he cpuld 
neither endure to pafs another day in a 
fcene, which muft continually hnprefe him 
with the horrors of the preceding night, 
nor that Ellena ihould remain in it ; and 
the morning light ahready gleamed upon 
his cafeftients. 

After fome further deliberation, he re- 
folved to be himfelf" her condudor, as faf 
at leaft as through the fbrefts of the Gargi-^ 
i^us, and at the firft town \Afhere conve- 
nicncies could be procured^ to throw afide 
bis Monk's habit,, and, affuming the drefe 
of a layman, accompany her in this dif- 
guife towards Naples, till he Ihould either 

difcover 
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difcaver fome fecure means of fending fiiet 
forward to that city, or a temporary afy-* 
lum for her in a convent on the way. 

His mind was fcarcely more tranquil^ 
after havii^ formed this determination, 
than before, and he did not attempt to 
repofe himfclf even for a moment. The 
circumftances of the late difcovery were 
almoft perpetually recurring to hjs af^ 
fritted confciencc, accompanied by a 
fear that EUena might fufpeft the ccal 
purpofe of his midnight vifit ; and he 
alternately formed and reje^ed {datable 
£ilfehoods, that might aiTuage her curios 
iity, and delude her apprehenfion. 

The hour arrived^ however, when if 
was neceflSuy to prepare for departuro^ 
and found him ftiU undecided as to the 
explanation he &ould form. 

Having rdeafed Spalatro from his 
chamber, and given hxm directions to 
procure horfes and a guide immediately 
from tlie neighbouring; hamlet,, he re*' 

paired 
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|Mured (o EUena's room,, to prq>are lies 
for this hafty removal; On approaching 
it, a .remembrance of the purpofe, with 
¥fhich he had laft pafled through thefe 
famte pafls^es and ftair-cafe, appealed fo 
powerfully to his feelings, that he was 
unable, to proceed, and he turned back 
to his own apartment to recover fome 
command over himfelf. . A few moments 
reflored to him his ufual addrefs, though 
not his tranquillity, and he again ap- 
proached the chamber; it was now, how- 
ever, by way of the corridor. As he un- 
barred the door, his hand trembled; but, 
when he entered the room, his counte- 
nance and manner had refumed their ufUal 
folcmnity, and his voice only would have 
betrayed, to an attentive obferver, the agi- 
tation of his mind. 

N 

Ellena was confiderably afFefted on 
feeing him again, and he examined with 
a jealous eye the emotions he witnefled. 
The iinile with which (he met him was 

tender. 
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tender, but he perceived it pafs away 
from, her features, like the aerial colouring 
that illumines a moiHitain's brow; and 
the gloom of doubt and apprehenfion again 
overfpread them. As he advanced, he held 
forth hishatjdfor her' s, when, fuddenly per- 
ceiving the dagger he had left in the cham- 
ber, he involuntarily withdrew his prof- 
fered courtefy, and his countenance chang- 

i 

cd. Ellena, whofe,eyes followed his to, the 
objedt that attracted them, pointed t6 the 
iiiftrument, took it up, and approaching 
him faid, " This dagger I found laft 
night in my chamber ! O my father !"-r- 

" That dagger !" faid Schedoni, with 
affe&ed furprize. 

" Examine it," continued EUena, while 
fhe held it up, " Do you know to whom 
it belongs? and who brought it hither?'* 

" What is it you mean?"^ aiked Sche- 
doni, betrayed by his feelings, 

" Do you know, too, for what pur- 

pofc 



"( 33^ J 
pofe it was brought ?'* faid Ellenamournr 

The Co&feflbr made ao r^ply, but^irrc- 
folutely attempted tQ feise the uiiirjjjafint. 

" O yeS| L p^rmvid y<au kn&w, too 
well,'^ continued EUena^ /* hff@ii i»(y 
fether, while inept". ; . >..., 

^^ Give me the dagger^," int«ri;up^ 
Schedoni, in afirightfvl voice. 

*• Yes, my. father, I will pve it, as. an 
offering of my gratitudci^ xtplied £llena» 
but as (he raifed her. eyes, filled with 
tears, his look and fixed attitude terrified 
her, and fiie added with a ilillmore perfua- 
five tcndcmefs, i* Will you not accept Ae 
offering of your child> fo/ having prcfervcd 
her from the poniard of an aflaffin ? '* 

Schedoni^s looks became yet darker j 

he took the d^ger in (ilence, and tlyew 

it with violence to the furtheft end of 

thfe chamber, while, his. eyes remained 

*fix€d on her*s. ' The force of the ,adion 

alaxmed 
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akrmed her ; *^ Yes, it is * in vain that 
you would conceal the truth/* fhe added) 
weeping uareftminedly, " your goodnefs 
cannot avail ; I know the whole>^'- ■■ — 

T&e laft words oroufed Schedoni again 
from his trance, his features became con- 
Vulfed, and his look furious. ^ What 
do you know ?*• he demanded in a 
fubdued voice, that Teemed ready to 
burft in thunder. 

. ^ An thfct I owe you,'' rtplicdfiHena, 
*« that laft night, while I llept upon this 
mattrefs, uhfuipicious of what was d6>; 
figned.againil me, an aflaflin entered the 
chaihber with that inftrument in his 
hand, and— ~- " 

A ftiikd groan from Schedoni checked 
EUena j (he obferved his rolling eyes; and 
trembled j till, believing that his agitation 
was Occafioned by indignation againft the 
aflaffin, fhe refiimed, ** Why Ihould ' you 
think it neceffiry to conceal the danger 
"which has threatened me, finoe it is to you 

that 
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that I owe. my deliverance from it? Of 
my father, do not deny mc the pleafurc 
of fhedding thefe tears of gratitude, do 
not rcfufe the thanks, which are due to 
you! While I flept upon that couch, 
while a ruffian ftole upon my flumber — 
it was you, yes ! can I ever forget that 
it was my father, who faved me from his 
'poniard!'' 

Schedoni's paflions were changed, but 
' they were not lefs violent ; he CQuld 
fcarcely controul them, while he faid ia 
a tremulous tone — " It is enough, fay 
no more j** and he raifed EUena, but 
turned away without embracing her. 

His flrong emotion, as he paced in 
filence the fiirthefl end of the apartment, 
excited her furprize, but fhe then attri- 
buted it to a remembrance of the peri- 
lous moment, from which he had refcued 
her. . 

"Schedoni,^ meanwhile, to whom her 
thanks were daggers, was trying to fub- 

due 
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^ue the feelings of remorfe that tore, his 
heart ; and was fo enveloped in a world 
of his own, as to be for fome time un- 
confcious of all around him. He con- 
tinued to ftalk in gloomy lilence along 
the chamber^, till the voice of EUena, 
entreating him rather to rejoice that he 
had been permitted to fave her, than fo 
deeply to confider dangers which were pall, 
again touched the chord that vibrated to' 
his confcience, and recalled him to a ^ 
fenfe of his lituation. He then bade her 
prepare for immediate departure, arid 
abruptly quitted the room. 

Vainly hoping that in flying from the 
fcene of his meditated crime, he fliould 
leave with it the acutenefs^ of remem- 
brance, and the agonizing flings of je- * 
morfe, he was now more anxious than 
ever to leave this place. Yet he fhould 
ftili be accompanied by Ellena, and her 
innocent looks, her affectionate thanks, 
inflifted an anguilh, which was fcarcely 

endurable. 
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endiuuble. Sometimes^ tliinking that he? 
hatred, or what to him would be iliU 
feverer, her contempt, muft hi more 
tolerable than this gratitude, he ahnoft 
i^efoived to undeceive her re{pe6hii^ his 
conduct, but as conffamtly and impa- 
tiently repelled the thought with horror, 
and finally determined to fuffer her to 
account £or his late extraordinar>' vifit id 
the way (he had chofen* 

Spalatro, at length, returned from the 
hamlet with horfes, but without having 
procured a guide to condud the tra- 
vellers through a * trad of the long- 
devolving forefts of the-Gaig^nus, which 
it was neceffary for them to pafs. No 
perfon had been willing to undertake (b 
arduous a tafk i and Spalatro, who was 
wdl acquabted. with all the labyiinths 
of the way, now offered his fervices. 

Schedoni, though he could fcaxcely 
endure the prefence of this man, had no 
alternative but to accept him^ fmCehe 

had 
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had difmified the guide who had con« 
dufted him hither. Of pcrfonal violence 
Schedoni had no apprehenfion, though he 
too well underftood the villainy of his pro- 
pofed companion ; for he confidered that 
he himfelf (hould be well armed, and he 
determined to afcertain that Spalatro was 
without weapons ; ' he knew alio, that in 
cafe of a conteft, his own fuperior fkature 
would eafily enable him to overcome fuch 
an antagonift. 

Every thing being now ready for de- 
parture, Ellena was fummoned, and the 
Confeflbr led her to his own apartment^ 
where a flight breakfaft was prepared. 

Her fpirits being revived by the fpeed 
of this departure, (he would again havft 
exprefTed her thanks, but he peremptorily 
interrupted her, and forbade any further 
mention of gratitude. 

On entering the court where the horfes 

were in waiting, and perceiving* Spalatro, 

Ellena (hrunk and put her arm within 

7 Schcdoni's 



» 

Schedoni's for proteftion. " tVhat recol- 
ledtions does the prefence of that man re- 
vive f " faid fl'ie, " I can fcarcely venture to 
believe myfelf fafe, even with you, when he 
is here.** 

Schcdoni made no reply, till the remark 
was repeated, " You have nothing to fear 
from him," muttered the Confeflbr, while 
he haftened her forward, ** and we have 
no time to lofe in vague apprehenfion.'* 

"How!" exclaimed Ellena, "is not 

he the alTaffin from whom you fav^d me ! 

.1 cannot doubt, that you* know hiin to be 

fuch, though you would fpare me the 

pain of believing fo." 

"Well, well, be it fo," replied the Con- 
feflbr; **Spalatro, lead the horfes tliis way/' 

The party were foon mounted, when, 
quitting this eventful manfion, and the 
fliore of the- Adriatic, as Ellena hoped for 
ever, they entered upon the gloomy wil- 
dernefs of the Garganus. She often turn- 
ed her eyes back upon the houfe with 

emotions 



ment, andtixaakfulnefs^ ^pfl gwed while 
a.glimpfe of it's turretteii wafls <50uld be 
caught beyiond the .darft hrasxAxes, which, 
clofing over it, ,at length (but itfroxn^hcr 
view. The jcfy of this depautaire, howeverj^ 
was conliderably abated by the prefcnce 
ofSpalatro, and her fearful cotintenaoce 
enquired of Sclicdoni the rQeanii^ of his 
being fuffibced to acconjipany them* The 
Confeflbr was reludant to fpeak con*^ 
cerning a man, of whole very exiftence he 
would willingly have ceafed to think. Ei- 
lena guided her horfe fliil clofer to Scbe- 
doni's, but, fiDrbearing to urge .the .enquiry 
©therwife than bylooks, Ibe received no 
reply, and endeavoured to quiet her appre-:- 
henfions, by confidering that he would 
not have permitted this man to be 
their guide, unlefs he had believed* he 
might be trufted. This confideration, 
though it relieved her. fears, encreafed her 
perplexity refpefting the late deligns 
^ vpL. II. Q of 
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rf Spalatro, and bet furprife that Scbc- 
doni, if he had really underftood them to 
be evil, (hould endure his prefence:^ 
Every time Ihc ftdle a glaiice at the dark 
countenance of this man, rendered ftili 
darker by the ih'ade of the trees,, (he 
thought " aflaffin" was written in each 
line of it, and could fcarcely doubt that 
hej and not the people who had condudted 
her to the manfion, had dropped the dag- 
ger in her chamber. Whenever (he looked 
round through the deep glades, and on the 
foreft-moiintains that on every (ide clofed 
the (bene, and feemed to exclude all cheer- 
ful haunt of man, and then regarded her 
companions, her heart funk, not with- 
ftanding the reafons (he had for beheving 
herfelf in the protcdion of a father. Nay, 
the very looks of Schedoni hknielf, more 
than once remimiihg her of his appearance 
on the fea-(hore, renewed the imprefliom 
of alarm ^d even of difmay, which (he 
had there experienced. ' At fuch moip^nts 
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it was fearcely paffible for her to confider 
him as her parent, and, in fpite of every 
late appearance, ftrange and unaccouhta^ 
ble doubts began to gather on her mind. . 

Schedoniy meanwhile,^ loft in thot^ht, 
broke not, by a fingle word, the dee]p 
filence of the folitudes through which they 
pafled. Spalatro was equally mute, and 
equally engaged, by his refledtions on the 
fudden change in Schedoni's purpofe, and 
by wonder as to the motive, which could 
have induced him to lead Ellena in fafety, 
from the ^ very' fpot whither fhe was 
brought by his exprefe command to b.c ■ 
deftroyed. He, however, . was not -fo 
wholly occupied, as to be unmindful of 
bis fituation, or unwat^hful of an oppor- 
tunity of ferving his own interefts, and re* 
taliating upon Scheddni for the treatment 
he had received on the preceding dght, > 

Among the 'Various fubje6ts that /dif- 
traded the. Confeflbri , the* difficulty of 
difpofing of fillena, without' betraying at 

Q 2 Naples 
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Naples that ftie was his relative, was not 
the leaft diftreffing. Whatever might be 
the reafon which <*oi3ld juftiiy fuch feelings, 
hisfeam of a premature difcovery of the 
drcumftance -to the rociety wit^ whom 
he lived, were fo ftrong, as cAeh 4:<^ 
produce the moft violent eSeft ijpon liis- 
countenanoe,' and it was, perhaps, • when 
he was occupied by this fubjeft, that it*s 
tcirific expteffion revived with EHena the 
ktefcene upon the'fhore. His embar- 
i;d:ffiiient was not lefs, as to theexcufe to 
be offered die Marchefa, for havbg failed 
to fuffil his engagement, and reading 
t^ mesins by which he might int^reft her in 
fevoyr of Elkna, and even difpofe her to 
approve the marriage, before (lie flioidd 
be infiMrmcd of the family of this unfortu- 
nate young woman. PerceiviBg all the ne- 
ceffityfor afcertaining^the probabilities of 
jRich confeiit, before he ventured to mike 
an ayoWfil of her brigin, he determined not 
tc reveal himfelf till he Ihould be perfeAly 

fure 
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' tbM thai ih^ diikov^rf would be accepts- 
bill to the 'Mar(^fa. In the meaiv tinx^, 
» it 'would be necefiaiy to fay fohiething 
'of Blletui'^ bbtl), he me^nt to deitlar^^ that 
helkd dif€ovei«d it to J^e noble, and her 
'femiiy Worthy, in eveiy refpeft, of a con^ 
tiedion with that of the Vivaldi, 
i An interview wkK the Marchefe, was 
iilmoflequjediyiwi&edfos^and dreaded by 
;the Confofibr. Hblhuddered at the ex-- 
pe6tation of meeting a woman, who bad 
ii^A;^ated him to the murder of his own 
iThiidy which, though he had been happily 
prevented from committing it, was an aft 
Cbttt wo\]dd ftiQ be wijfhed for by th<^ 
Mitchf&i. How could he- enditfe her 
reproaches, when (he fliotdd difcoyer that 
Jbe had failed to acocxnpliih her Wifl ! How 
^onceaJ; -the ' indignatiofi of a father^ and 
ttiflimvlate i all a father 'S various feetiijg^r, 
when, in reply to fuch reproaches, he muft 
form exciafes, and aft humility, from 
which his whole foul would^evolt ! Ne- 

Q3 vejf 
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Ter coukl Iiis arts of diflimilattob h$g1t 
been ip fevereiy tried, not even in the late 
fcenes with EUena, never baye retitrned 
upon himfelf in punifhmeat fo ievere, as 
in that which awaited him with the Maf- 
chefa. And from it's approach, the cool 
and politic Schedoni often fhruhk m fuch 
horror, that he ahnoff determined to^void 
it at any hazard, arid fecit tij^ to lu^te Vi- 
valdi and Ellena, without .even foU^ititfg 
the confent of the Marchefa. ■ ,, 

A dejSre, however, of the i&nmediate 
prcfetmcnt, fo neceflkry to hit pride^ droh- 
ftantly checked this fcheogte^ ahd. . finally 
;nftde him willing to fubjeft every homift 
feeling, and fubmit to any .meanndfi, 
however vicious, ^rather than, foit&go the 
favourite objedt of his erroneous amkitioit 
Never, perhaps, was the paradoxical union 
of pride and abjednefs, moiie , flroogly e:£> 
^hibited than on this occafipn; -- .. . r 

While thus the travellers filently proceed*- 
cd, Ellcna*s thoughts often turned to Vi^- 

vajdi, 
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vddi, and flie confidejje^, with trembliitg 
anxiety, the effed which the late difcoverjr 
was likeiy to have upon tUeir future lives. 
It appeared to her, th« /Schedoni muft 
approve of a coniiedion thus flattering to 
the. pride of a father, though he would pro- 
bably refufe his cpnfent to a private mar- 
riage. And, when fhe further conlidered 
the revolution, which a knowledge of her 
-family might occafion towar4s herfelf intbe 
minds of the Vivaldi, hen proQ)e£t& feemed 
to brighten, and her chares began to diffi- 
pate.* Jlid^ng. that Schedoni muft \)p 
acquainted with the prefcat.iituatioi) of 
Vivaldi, (he was^ continually on the point 
of mentioning him, but was-as conflantly 
reftrained by timidity, though, Ijad^fhe 
fufpefted him to be an inhabitant 
of the Jnquifition, 1 h^ fcruples wpuld 
have yaniihcd befatfe.an irrefiftible intereft. 
As it was, belieying that he, like herfeif, 
hadbepn imppfed upon .by the- Marchefa's 
agents, in tlie difguife of officials, fhe con- 

Q 4 eluded 



i 344 ;) 

410^ fuff^ed a temporary iilipttfbnm^nt: 
fey ord^r of • hfe ihoth^rj, at one 6f^ the 
^axlMly villas. Whefa, hc^^ver, Sehedoni, 
awaking irom- his reverie, abruptly ttien- 
iioned VivaWi, her fpirits fi^ttered with 
impatience . fo learn his exa£b filuitidn, 
4iid die enqtiired re{pe<5!ing it. 

*M am nc^ Aiftr^et' to your stttach- 
ment," laid feth^doni, evading the quef- 
4lon, •* but 1 wJfli fo be iafoi^^d of fom* 
•circtimftatices- i«ktiv6 to ifs commence- 

;jne^/' ' 

^ EHeh*, c^ikfofed, aai4 ttot knowing; 

j»rhdt to re^ly> w^s for a moment filen^, 
aiid then repealed her enquiry. 

• « Where did 'you firft meet ?** Sdd the 
Confeflbr> ftifl diffegarding her queftion. 
Hfena related, that Ae bd fifft feen 
Vivaldi, when atfeftdfeg Iter- «iUnt firoA 
the church of Sail Lorenzo. F<» the 
prefeht fee Was fpared ^c ^mbamffinent 
6f further e;xplanation by Spti^trQ, who, 

.. riding 
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lading vcp to Schedoni» inform^ him <3^y 
ilware zpptoaclwn^ the town of Zanti. Qa 
lookkag Jbrward^ EUcna perqeived honf^ 
IKcfmig from aniong the foreft<:trccs» i^t n 
ihbtt difkQce»« ao^ pfcfently heaid tbfe 
cheerful bark of a dog^ that ftire heilild 
and faithfbl ferva^t of jtnan I 
/ Soon after the tssavellers entered Zaati> 
4 fmall town furreunded by the forcft, 
nrficTB, however, the poverty of the inhft- 
hiUnts ieemed to &»rbid a . ilongec : £ba^ 
tfaaii wasv aia&Iixteiy nbceflary for repole, 
and a iUght refreihmeht. Spahtro led 
-the way to a cabin, in which the £bw p^ 
ions, that journied this road were ufu^lfy 
entertained. The appearance of die. peo- 
ple, who owned it, was as wild .as their 
aCiDuntry, and the iateribr of the. dwetikg 
^was fo dirty aiid cojiifortldGs, that Sche- 
.ddni, preferring to take his cegsft in the 
uopda kir,. a tabk rr^^ fpread uiider tite 
.ftaxuaant fimdeof the: &rd[lrtfQe3» it >a 
f^Httle* -diftance,; Here,., when tJic^ hftft 
i :- •'.. Q 5 had 
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had withdrawn,- and Spalatro. had been 
dilpatched to examine the p6ft*horfesv and 
to procure a lay-habit for the Confeffor, 
the latter, once more alone with Ellena^ 
began to ejcperience :agslia fomewhat of 
the embaraflhients ofi conlcierice ; and 
Ellena, whenever her . eyes - glanced lipooi 
Hm, ftifFered afolenmity of fear that rofe 
^moft to terror, - He, at length, termif- 
nated this emphatic filence, by renewing 
tis mention of Vivaldi, and his command 
.that Elfena fliould relate the hktory of 
their afFeftion.' Not daring to refiife,: (he 
obeyed, but with as. tnuch brevity as pof- 
fible, and Schedoni dSd not interrupt her 
by a fingle obfervation. However^ eligible 
their nuptials now speared to him/ hefor- 
bore to give ^any hint of approbation^- till: 
he fliould have extricated the objeft of her 
regards from his perilous 'fituatidn. But,. 
with Ellena, this very fiknce implied the 
opiriion it ' vras * meaxit to <:onceaIy aod> 
encouraged by the hope it imparted^ &c 

ventured 
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ventured once more to aik, by whofe order 
yivaldi had been arrefted ; whither he had 
been conveyed, and the circumftances of 
his prefent fituation. 

. Tp9 politic to intrufl her with a know- 
ledge of his adtnal condition, the CpnfefTor 
fpared her the anguilh of learning tiiat he 
was a prifoner in the Inquifition. He af- 
fe'i^ed ignorance of the late traniadion at 
Celano, but ventured to believe, that both 
Vivaldi and herfelf had beea arrefted by 
order of the Marchda, who, he conjec- 
tured, had thrown him into temporary 
confinement, a meafiue which Ihe, no 
doubt, had meant to enforte alfo towards 

•* And'you^my feither," obferved Elle- 
na^ " what brought you to my prifon>-— 
you who was not infi>rmed with the Mar- 
chela's defigns? What accident con^uded 
you' tq that remote folitude, jiift at the 
moment wiiea you could fave your 
child, i'* 

Q 6 •*ii^ormed" 
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•^ IrrfBhSea bf tlte Maf^Hefa's dcfigns !*' 
laid ScTiedoni, with embarraffixieht and dif- 
ple^fe : '^ HaVc yoti ever imagined that 
I could'be acceffaiy— 4fl^t I could <!bnfcnt 
to aflifr, I mean could tebnfenl to be a con- 
fidant bf fuch atrocious "^-^ — Scfeedoni, 
bc>;Wldb]fed,c6nfouhdcd; ahd half betrayed^ 
checked hihrfelf: 

^ Yet yotk have faidi tk? Marchifa meant 
diffy te botifini the,!" obferved Ellena j 
H "was that'dfefigA •fc attodous? Altej my 
mat] richoW tt)0 tvieUHJat Iter j^ waS 
hoK atrocio^is, khd SiHct you ha<l tcnJ 
hi\ich yeaftm tb kiio'wr thS, why ifoyoil 
ifay tKat .iffipnCdnflaent ditfy wste ihtenkfed 
for me ? But your fdlicitudc for my'tra*' 
^uiffity \es^ yotf ^ "-^-^ . ' - * 

cious l&checfohi, **cah j pifftifeiiliufiyiMW? 
of ttacferifendkg tfie lifetchdra's {dbemti^ 
llfepeatitkjtti'^ilotteS'tdnfidtof J 1»6\* 
ifiti is it td^tefe &rt»led'f ^uia htm 
that they extended further than to ute^ 

,fanmentr^ 

"Did 
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*' Did you riot favc me from the arm of 
the aflaffin!" faid Ellfena tenderiy; ** did 
not ybu Wrench the very dagger from his 
gmfp !•' / 

" I had fbigotteh, 1 had forgotlen/' isi^ 
the Confeffor, yet mt^re embarrafied- 

" Yes, good minds are cfver thtis . apt te 
foiget the benefits they toilfer,*' replied 
Ellena. ** Biit you (hall find, my fcithef, 
that a gmtefid heart is equally tfetiacibus to 
femember .thfem ; it is the liidellMt tegi- 
ttcr of evert aift that is difmiflTed from th«r 
ttieriiory of the beiiefaftor/' - 

" Mention no more of benefits/* fay 
5chidoni, impatiently ; ^*ftt Silence t)n this 
fubjeft henceforth indfcate yoto mOi to 
oblige the.'* * ' 

He rofe, ^nd joined tlte'iioft, '^o ws6 
at the door of his cabin. Schedbni wifh'- 
td to difinife Spafatro ^s {mn as poflSible, 
niid ire ehquired ^t a 'gtiide* tH coftduft 
Irttai ^hr6u^ that fJart of the foreft, ^hich 
tfemaincd to ije tratefrfed;, Iilthis'podr 

-f town,. 



( ^S9 ) 

'tow% a perfou' willing to undertake that 
cffice was eaiil}; to be found, but the hoft 
went in quell of a neighbour whom he had 
recommended. 

' Meanwhile Spahtro returned^ without 
having Succeeded in his commiffion. Not 
^y l^y-habit could be procured^ upon fo 
fliort a notice^. tlutfuitcd Schedoni^ He 
was obliged, therefore, to continue his 
journey to the next town at leaft, in his 
own drefs^ but the neceflity was not very 
^erious to him, fince it was improbable that 
he fliould be 'knowa in this obfc\u« re- 
^on. 

Prefently the hoft appe^UDed ifn^ hk 
' lieighbour, when 5chedoni, having receiv^ 
ed fatisfaftory anfwers to his queftions, 
engaged hkn for the jcemaindet of the fp- 
xeft-road, and dijf^ni^d Spalatro^- 'jThe 
TulHan departed with fullen reltu^wce aiKi 
evident ill-wiU,, circumftaaQQs which yt\^ 
Confeffor fcarcely j^qticed, while, ocpiipi^ 
by the Xati$fa^oa pf^..«fcaj:>iiig %OT,,tbe 

prefence 
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prcfence of the" atrodoufi! partner: of hk 
caiif(:tffiEDLce. But EDe^io, as, he pafied hei^ 
Dbfenred thcL malignant difappointment of 
his look, arid it ferved only to heighten 
the thfl;nkfuinjer& his departure pceafioned 
ker^, ' I- . .'^ :' i 

It . was afternoon before the travdleis 
proceeded. SchedonL had calculated that 
they could eafiiy reach the town, at which 
-they defigned to pals the night, before the 
dofeiof evening, and ie had been in nb 
haftfc td dispart diaring the hekt of the dayj. 
Their track now lay thro\igh a country Ids 
iayage^ though fcarceLy lefs wild than that 
they had palled in the moitiung*: .k 
.emerged from; the interior towards' the 
.border of.the. for^fl; .they weneno^loa- 
.^r enclofed by .impending mountains^ 
the withdrawing (hades were na longer 
impenetrable to the eye, but now and 
:tfaen opened to *^eams of fuiiihine-Und- 
Icape,. and blue diflances;, and in the im- 
toec&ate iceDe, toss^y a green gl&de fpreiUl 

it's 
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ii's bofom to the« fun. The gpandeur of 
die treeS) howrever, did not deciiDe;.lh9 
jianty the oak, and the cheftout fiill 
thiew a ipomp of foliage rouml thi^e (hul* 
iog fpotSy aod feemed to coafeciate the 
mountam ftreams, that defcended benesth 
tbeu* Mtton Ih^e. 

To the harafled fpiri6 t)f JEirena the 
;cfaangiiig fceneiy was xefirething^ aod^ (he 
^quentJy yielded her cafes to tiie in?- 
;&jence o£ majcffic natiise* Otqt: the 
^I<k)m of Scliedoni,:no fcbntery hkd^sSt^Mi^ 
MBmtnti, power; the fliape and paint' df 
> ^external ihiagery gav£ neither idipieffioh 
:<ircok»Ut to his fancy. Heioofiteitmed tht 
i^et iHufiom/ to whidl other f^hics 4ee 
liable, and which pften tcoiftr.a del^bt 
,'inDre erxqaigte, andi^nqt h& iimoceitt, 
.than, aay, .which Iddiberative reafcm xaix 
Jbeftow,' . ' .. c ; <; ; i^n: 

- ^ The fanie': thoia^rtfo! filehce, diatiiiiti 
•ivmpt him'at :the beginmng 4i>£. .the jffUi^ 
Iney^he 'ft^ {](re%r9e^«Bc^ v^h^b^ikM- 
>i _ fionally 
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fidftaUy He a&dd a queflio&t)f i^e gulUecoib* 
cerniitg. tht way, and reteitcd; anfwers too 
Joquadouisi for his huthour. This ioquai- 
city, however, was itot eafily rdprciibd, and 
the pea^int iiad already begun to ■ xehkte 
{cfmt terfibie ftbrieS' of tnui:der> aftmnitted 
in thefe ibrefts upon peof^lcy whohad beeti 
hardy enoi:^h to venture into them with- 
out a guide> before the zffoA^^sbSbt^&xd 
Schedotii evten noticed Ihit he ipoko* 
Thou^ EUena.did noft gp^ iimch cndk 
to fhefe narrsltives, they had iome ^fkSt 
upon her fe^, whenfoon after fheetiterbd 
4he deep {ktdesrdla partof &e Bsrei^ thait 
ky aloi^ a xiarA^w defile^ whence everjp 
^mpfe of cheerful lahdfo^ was again eis>- 
chided by precipices, wlach towered on ei^ 
therfidcL Theftilne{swasnotle6l^ffedtual 
than the gloom, for no founds weiie heajri, 
except fuch as feemed to cham£berize &l&^ 
.tude/and impre&it's awful. power niooe 
.dcg>ly on the heart^re-^the hollow dafli* 
: ing of torrents ifeicei^ingdiflantly, and the 
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tieep (igh'uigs of the wind, as -it^pafled- 
among treesy which, threw their broad arms 
over the chfTs, and crowned the hi^eft. 
^ummib> Onwaid, through the narrow^ 
ing windings of the defile, no living objeft. 
appeared ^ but> as EUena looked fearfully 
iback, (lie thovght (he diftinguilhed a hu*- 
inan figure advancing beneath the dufky 
himbrage: that^clofed the view. She coih- 
jnkmlcat^ her fuipicion ta Schedoni> 
though not her^ fears, and they flopped 
for a moment, to obferVe further. The 
obrjedt advanced (lowly, and they perceived 
.the (lature of a matif, ^who^^having conti- 
^nued to approach, fuddenly paufed^. and 
-then glided away behidd the foliage that 
■croflTed « the perfpe6tive, but not before 
iEUena fancied (he difcriminated the figure 
,of Spdatro, None but a purpofe' the 
-moft de^)erate, (he' believed, 'gouU have 
jurged Jhim.to follow into this pafs, inftead 
-cf returning,. as he had pretended, to his 
home* Yet it. appeared im|^robable, that 

he 
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he al6ne ftioukJ be wiBing to attack two 
«rined perfoxU,' for both' Sclilsdohi' and the 
guide had weapons of defence. This con- 
'iideration afFoid^d her only a i&a(xtientary 
refpite from apprehenfion, fince it was pof- 
itbleHhat he niight not be alone, thoogh 
only, one perfon had yet .beeaieen among 
the (hrouding branches of . the woods; 
"X«d yoiini^ think ^hc 'fefehiBled Sp^a- 
tro ?" faid EUena: to the" C(?nfelJbr, "^wa3^ 
he not of:tbe feinied9;atweiand[ air f : You art 
well armid, ^r 1 Qic«aldfellrVfor.you, as 
well as for myfelf.'V ' " ; 

" I did not oblcrve'a rcrenablancej** 
jreplied Sehcdoni, throwing' a glance -back, 
.^* but. ydidever Jie is, you h^vc nefthing 
to apprehend from him, for be h^fc difr 
appeared," 

! : *' Yes^ Signoo fo much the worfe'/* 
obferv.ed the -guide; " fo miicb .the 
Avoffe, if hd meaus .us any harm, for ' he 
,can fteal along 'the ^ocks behind, thefe 
thickets, and ftHk^ «ut upon us before 
, \ X .we 
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we are aware of Kim. Or, >if he Jincw^ 
the path that runs ambiig thofbold oofai 
yonder, on . the left, where the ground 
ri£^, he has us fure at the turning Jdt 
the next cliff/V . .4 , 

^ Speak lower/' faid Sdiedoni, :**»utu- 
lefs. yon mean that helhould b^iefit by 
your inflnsftions/^ 

Though the Confefi^Mr iaid tliis withoiit 
any fufpicion of evil intention froni the 
guide, ^ the man immediately began ti 
juftify hinrfelf, and added, •♦ YVL give him 
a hint of what he may expedi^ however, 
if he attacks us.'* As he ^ke^ he fited 
hk trombone in tl^ air, when every r9ck 
reverberated the , found^ and the . faint 
aiki Winter tbufider retired in inurmurs 
through all the windings of the ddite; 
The eagemefe, with which the guide had 
iuftified himfelf^ prodaced an >eSe<% upon 
Schedoni contrary to what he defigned^ 
ixid the Cohfefibr; as he watched hfin 
fuipicioufly, pbfep^ed, that after he had 

■- fired, 
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&red^ liie <3id not load his apiece again^ 
** StnCq- you^hjive given the' enemy fuffi- 
cient iiititriation where to find vis,'*^ laid 
Schedt^ni, ^* you will do well to prepare 
&r his 'reception ; load again, fiiend^ i 
have arms too, and they are ready." ' 
' While the man fuUenly obeyed, El- 
lena, again alarmed, looked back iniearch 
of the ftranger, but not any perfon ap- 
peared beneath the ^loom, and no footr 
ftep i>roke upon the flalitefe;r WHen^ 
however, ftte fuddenly- heard a nifliing 
noife, ' (he looked to the bcMrdering thjek-^ 
ets, almoft expefting Ifo fee Spalatro break 
from among themyibafore/flie* perceived 
that it Was only th^ ibtin^icg:pamocis .of 
bittfe, which, ftartkd by the) report .of 
the tronlibone from their h^ xrefts im 
the clifis, ringed their way» from, dmger*; 
The" fufpicions of the .Cbnfeflbr liaadi 
probably, b6en flightjifontheyorene traits 
fie'nt; and when^ Eitena mesct 'addjrfled 
hini, he had again ^etiiied withia biiaiielf. 
He was mminating u^om .aaexctifitto. br 

offered 



offered the Marchcfa, \?hich mi^t' be 
ftifficient both to affuage her difappobt* 
ment and' baffle her cuiiofity, ' wd Ik 
could not, at prelent, fabricate one^ that 
might fcidthe her refentment, • . without 
rifk of betraying shis fecret. 

TwiKght had added its gloom to that 

of the rocks, before the travellers diftin- 

guilhed the town, at which they meant to 

pafe the night. It terminated this defile, 

and its grey hoiifes could fcarcely be dif- 

cerned from the preci{)ice upoja which 

they hung, or* from the trees' that em- 

bofomed them* A rapid ftream rolled 

below,' and over it. a bridge conducted 

the wanderers to. the little. mn, at which 

they were to take'u|) fheir abode, . Here, 

quietly lodged, ElleiiadifmiflSed all i)refeilt 

^prehenfion of Spaldtro, but flie ftiil 

)>elieved fhe had feen him, and her fiifpi- 

ciotifi, as^to the motive ofhi* eXtraprdiiiary 

journey, were not appeafed. 

. As this was . ^ i town .of amj>lei' !accom- 

niodation than: the on^th^y had teftiSchj?'*' 

: •> doni 
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doni eafily procured a lay-habit, that 
would difguife him for the remainder of 
the journey; and Ellena was pencnitted to 
lay afide the nun*s veil, for one of a more 
general fafhioh -, but,, in difmiffing it, (he 
did not forget that it had been the veil of 
Olivia, and fhe preferved it as a facred 
relique of herfavourite reclufe. 

The diftance between this town and 
Naples was ftill that of feveral days jour- 
ney, according to the ufual mode of tra- 
velling ; but the mod dangerous part of 
the way was now overcome, the road 
having emerged from the foxefts; and 
when Schedoni, on the following morn- 
ings was departing, h^ would have dif* 
charged the guide, ,ha4. not the hoft 
aflured him, he would fii>d one ftill necef- 
lary in the open, but wild, country through 
which he muft pafe. Sjchedoni's diftruft 
of this ^ide. had never been very ferious, 
and, as the refult of the preceding i?vcn* 
ing proved fetvourablc, he had reftored 
^im. fo entirely to his coofiden^e, as will- 
ingly 
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£Q^y to engage l^m for the prefent da/, 
In th|s CQofideivre, however, EUena did not 

p^rifo&ly coincide ; flie had obferyed the 

» 

^an while he leaded the trombone^ on 
5chedioni*s order, and his evident reluc-- 
tance had almoft perfuaded her, that he 
yas in league with fome perfon who de-» 
figned to attack them 5 a conj^fture, per- 
hap^j'the more readily admitted while her 
mind was fuffering from the impreflion of 
having feen Spolatro. She now ventured 
to hint hex diftruft to the Confeflbr, who 
paid litt^ attention to it, and . reminded 
her, that fuffident proof of the man's 
hpnefty had appeared, in their having bee» 
petmitted tjo pi^6 in fafety, a defile fo con-r . 
venient for . the purpofe of , rapme as that 
of yefterday. To a reply apparently (o 
jeafonable, EUej;ia could oppofe nothiog, 
had (he even dared to prefe the topic; 
^nd (he re-commem:ed the journey wil^ 
gayer hopes. . , : , .. . 
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